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GEORGE N. SANDERS. 


Grorcrt N. Saxpers, the notorious rebel who 
across our northern border has been so long con- 
spiring against the Government, was born in Ken- 
tucky, which was also the native State of Jerr 
Davis. He is between forty-five and fifty years of 
ave, and has been for many years engaged in vis- 
jonary political schemes. Under Prerce and Br- 
cHANAN he was happy enough to gain a brief offi- 
cial authority. The former appointed him Navy 
Avent at New York, and the latter Consul to Lon- 
don. In 1861 he returned to this country and em- 
braced the rebel cause. He was engaged in several 
schemes for increasing the rebel navy, all of which 
failed. His supposed connection with the plot to 
murder President Lixcoty, and with other infamous 
schemes against the peaceable citizens of the North, 
is too well known to require any comment. Within 
the last fortnight his name has again come promi- 
nently before the public. It has been reported that 
some dangerous fellows from the United States have 
been engage’l in a plot for the abduction of the rebel 
agent. It is probable, however, as the 7imes re- 
marks, that the “dangerous fellows” were only 
thieves who had designs on Sanprrs's silver spoons 
or Confederate gold chest. 





HORSE-RACING AT SARATOGA. 


Tne second annual meeting of the Saratoga Asso- 
ciation was the occasion of a series of horse-races 
the most splendid ever witnessed on this continent. 
Saratoga was all alive with excitement during the 
entire week beginning August 7. Every hotel and 
boarding-house and almost every private house was 
crowded. Imagine 1200 persons seated at dinner 
at the Union Hotel, a thousand at Congress Hall, 
and a proportionate number at the other hotels. 
The inn-keepers were compelled to use every sort 
of ingenuity to furnish room to their visitors. Who 
can estimate the number of bottles of Congress Wa- 
ter drank in Saratoga during this exciting week, or 
the amount of money won or lost in betting? The 
weather was as favorable as could have been desired, 
and the racing was without precedent. We shall 
not attempt to record the triumphs of that magnifi- 
cent horse “‘ Kentucky," nor of her extraordinary 
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companions in glory—prortmi sed non secundi~—bat 
confine ourselves to one great fact, namely, that no 
contest of the kind has ever excited in the minds of 
the lovers of sports of the turf an equal interest with 
this year's races at Saratoga 





THE ASSASSINS AT FORT 
JEFFERSON. 

Trose of the assassins concerned in the murder 
of President Lixcots who were condemned to im- 
prisonment arrived at Dry Tortugas in the United 
States steamer //orida on the 25th of July The 
prisoners when they went on board the Florida 
were ignorant of the altered destination of their 
journey, 


fined 


still supposing that they were to be con- 
in the Penitentiary at A They ex- 
pressed great disappointment at the change. but it 
is not unlikely that their confinement at Tortugas 
will be far more pleasant than would their incarcer- 
ation at Albany 

Fort Jefferson extends over an area of about.sey- 
en acres, and its guns command the inner harbor. 
This fort will during the greater part of the time Le 
the prisoners’ place of confinement There are 
now five hundred and fifty persons confined here, 
n ostly for political offenses The island on which 
the fort is situated is thirteen acres in extent, and 
is barren and covered with sand, without any vege- 
tation The One Hundred and Tenth New York per- 
forms garrison duty, and Colone! Hamu.row at the 
head of that regiment is commandant of the fort, 

The prisoners acknowledged the justice of the 
sentence which condemned them to punishment, 
and although they claim that much of the evidence 
was malicious anid false, they consider that, so far 
as the Government was concerned, they had a per 
fectly fair trial rtain thet in the in- 
fliction of its penalties against them the Govern. 
ment treats them far better than they deserve, 
Dr. Muwpp, it is reported, is to act as assietant-cur- 
geon in the fort. Arnworp is to be made a clerk 
among the prisoners, and Sranxoure ie to getern te 
it will be re 
membered, is the only one four who ie not 
His term will be completed ia 
Thus begins the last chapter in the bis- 
tory of the assassination. 
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HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Saturpay, Auecust 26, 1865. 





MILITARY OCCUPATION. 
Ww. have received a long and most interest- 
ing letter from the interior of Alabama, 
from e gentleman who has studied the rebellion 


from the inside, and whose views of the present 
situation are worthy of the most careful consid- 





eration, The poiut that he especially urges is, 
that there is little danger of a renewal of the war 
for a centary, p7 ywided that the Government is wise 
tn the distrib ution of its military forces ; to which 
we add, and in the use of them. 

Our correspondent repeats and confirms the 
universal testimony as to the actual condition 
of public sentiment in the rebel region. It is 
precisely what every attentive observer will find 
confirmed by every late rebel he meets’ among 


us. A Georgian who has taken the oath of al- 


legian *e, said in a public stage-coach in New 
England, within a week: ‘‘ Our people, Sir, are 
not cowed, they are overwhelmed by numbers.” 


And although he was carefully moderate in his 
remarks, it was plain enough that he regarded 
the Government of the United States—which he 


invariably called ‘‘ your’ Government—very 
much as a Pole regards that of Russia. 

Our Alabama correspondent says that the 
charactoristic sentiment of our wayward sisters 


is this: ‘‘ The war just closed has decided no- 
thing bat the material power of our enemies. 
It has not proved us wrong in any moral or 
Constitutional principle. The problem of free 
or slave labor, the sinfalness or patriarchal char- 
acter of enforced servitude, and the paramount 
authority of State or National Government, 
hese are pointe as to our own construction of 
which we will always believe that we are right, 
and to which we will adhere until they are set- 
tled in our favor. What though for the sake of 
bread we swear allegiance, it is by constraint ; 
it ig a forced oath, aud we are not bound by it 
further than suits our convenience. Therefore 
our soldiers should not commit themselves in 
this way if they can avoid it; but whether or 
no, we shell hold ourselves ready to disregard 
such obligation, and to take advantage of the 
first difficulty in which our conquerors are in- 
volved.,.....And so sure as there is among men 
the dictate of retribution, that day will be onqef 
revenge no less than of Southern independence.” 
Our correspondent then forcibly urges that the 
military force of the United States should re- 
main to keep a firm band ‘‘ on those who swear 
falsely, and who, by secret plots, nurse the ele- 
ments Of insurrection.......Conciliation, argu- 
ment, truth, ean do much; but the sword and 
the pen should mutually sustain each other.” 
Such is the universal testimony of all wit- 
nesses whose hearts ave unalterably fixed upon 
Union and the Government, and the conclusion 
is inevitable. It is, that the national authority 
must be maintained by force of arms in the 
whole regiou lately in rebellion until the testi- 
mony is equally universal that that force may 
be relaxed with perfect security to the national 
authority. That the entire region is prostrated 
and exhausted there can be no doubt. That 
the war was prolonged by a terrible tension of 
every energy and resource is beyond question. 
That, as a private letter from South Carolina 
avers, ‘‘the only struggle here now is a struggle 
to live,” is evident. But no part of the rebel 
region was more utterly strained than Virginia, 
none was more entirely exhaysted. Yet who 
would withdraw the United States army from 
Virginia? What man in his senses would as- 
sume that, active operations in the field being 
over, the people of Virginia should at once be 
intrusted with the uncontrolled political conduct 
of the State? ‘There have been several local 
elections in Virginia since the surrender of Lee. 
In almost every instance they have resulted in 
the choice of men who are known to hold the 
views stated by our Alabama correspondent. 
What would be the consequence of recognizing 


such elections? Plainly, the election to Con- 
gress of men of the Wane Hampton school ; 
and by the ailiance of such men with Copper- 
heads, the Government of the United States 
would be in the hands of its enemies, and the 


first act of their power would be the repudiation 
of the national debt 

This is a result to be avoided at all hazards. 
But it can be avoided only by the action, not by 
the passivity, of the Government; and, to that 
end, the maintenance of adequate military power 
in the Southern States is indispensable. The 
disadvantages of such occupation are obvious, 
but not so obvious as its absolute necessity. It 
is very desirable that the people of Alabama 
and Georgia and Mississippi should immediate- 
ly enoose honest Union men for their local offi- 
cers and for representatives. But if they do not, 
they can net expect the country to suffer the 
consequences of their action. They must them- 
selves endure them. 

We do not, of course, exclude from the cate- 
gory of Union men all who have submitted to 
the inexorable rule of the rebellion. There are 
men in the*South who do not call the United 
States Government ‘“‘ your” Government. There 
are men who do not say ‘‘ our people,” meaning 














rebels. There are men who do not excuse the 
grimes of Lex and Davis, of Wertz and Wix- 
per. There are men who were formerly op- 
posed to abolitionism; and by their acquiescence 
in the Southern policy really fomented the war, 
yet who are, and have always been, faithful to 
the Union, and acquiesce in emancipation as a 
natural result of the war to preserve the Union. 
Such men, of the white race, are not many. 
Even now they are not strong enough nor bold 
enough to hold hearty Union meetings and speak 
collectively against rebel chiefs like Wave Hamr- 
ton. They are not numerous enough to carry 
local elections. Nobody believes that they will 
be strong enough to control the State Conven- 
tions which are about to assemble. But until 
the political power of their States is indisputa- 
bly in the hands, not of secessionists of yester- 
day who have taken an oath which they despise, 
but of the true Union population, whether they 
were coerced into acquiescence in the rebellion 
or not, so long those States must be quietly held 
by the Government. 

While all means are .ried and every oppor- 
tunity is given for th. peaceful operation of the 
civil law, yet the ioyal people of the State and 
the Union must know that the State and the 
country are not at the mercy of their enemies. 
Mr. Wape Hampton advises his confederates 
not to emigrate, but to remain and attempt to 
achieve by political methods what military ef- 
fort has failed to accomplish. The people of 
the United States are fools for not having sur- 
rendered to BeaureGarp’s cannon at Fort 
Sumter if they mean now to surrender to 
Wane Hampton's oaths and votes. But if 
they do not mean to surrender, they must use 
the victory. they have won so as to make his 
vote as futile as his sabre. This can be done in 
one way only: by occupying them, not offens- 
ively but firmly, and securing the political power 
in every rebel State to the whole loyal popula- 
tion, white or colored. The loyal white popu- 
lation is not politically friendly to the colored; 
but we believe that even they will ally them- 
selves with black patriots rather than intrust 
themselves to white traitors, 
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OUR CONTINENTAL DUTY. 


GeneraL Grant is reported to have said 
in Toronto that France must go out of Mex- 
ico or she would be driven out. Whatever 
General Grant may think, it is not probable 
that he says all he thinks, because he is a man 
of supreme discretion, and because he knows 
that the one desperate, lingering hope of the re- 
bellion is that the United States may be in- 
volved in a foreign war. Such a war would be 
the rebels’ opportunity. Probably no man in 
the country so earnestly wishes for such a war 
as Wape Hampton. While, therefore, if a for- 
eign war should unhappily be forced upon us, 
we could not decline it, it ig very important that 
we should not indulge in“dny vague defiance 
and declamstion. Let us fight, if our safety or 
our honor demand. But, for the sake of de- 
cency, let us have done with swagger. 

We ventured to suggest some time since that 
the Monroe doctrine was popularly suppused to 
mean the right or the resolution of the United 
States to regulate the governments of this conti- 
nent. But we can not see what right this Gov- 
ernment has which every other independent 
Government has not. Wasnineron’s warning 
against entangling alliances was the sagacious 
advice that we should severely mind our own 
business, and not interpret our own business too 
rashly. Cannixe’s whole policy, at the time 
he suggested to Mr. Moroz, through Mr. Rusu, 
the declaration of a policy toward the Spanish 
colonies on this continent, was founded upon the 
principle that the interest of constitutional gov- 
ernment every where was the interest of En- 
gland: and situated as England and the Conti- 
nent then were, the welfare of the British em- 
pire required the policy he pursued. A formi- 
dable and triumphant coalition of despotisms 
threatened free governments, not theoretically 
and in the nature of things, but with arms; and 
it was imperatively necessary that those govern 
ments should be ready to withstand the danger. 

It is undoubtedly true that a similar exigency 
would be equally menacing, and that the United 
States are always at liberty to provide for their 
own safety. If the various governments upon 
this continent choose to unite and forbid any 
European colonization here, they have the power 
of doing it. If they mutually agree that they 
will always retain a republican form, they may 
of course do that. If any one among them, or 
any combination, declare that no other form shall 
be tolerated, then, if the single government or 
the alliance be sufficiently strong, the declara- 
tion can be enforced. But may the United 
States, as the chief power on this continent, for- 
bid the people of Mexico to establish an empire, 
upon the ground that the immediate neighbor- 
hood of imperial institutions is threatening to a 
republic? Or ought we to guarantee the people 
of Mexico or of any neighboring country against 
all foreign powers, under all circumstances, and 
whatever provocation may have been offered ? 

If our safety and interest require that we 
regulate our neighbors, they certainly require 
that we absorb them, as the surest and least 
costly methed of regulation. And if the pres- 
ence of European powers upon this side of the 
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ocean be offensive and dangerous, why is Spain 
suffered to hold Cuba, or England Jamaica? 
Abstractly, it would be difficult to prove that 
Mexico as a French colony would be more dan- 
gerous to our peace and security than Cuba and 
Jamaica as English or Spanish colonies, except 
that Mexico is upon the main land. If we may 
assume the dictatorship of the continent, we 
ought certainly to control the islands upon its 
coasts and within its waters. 

President Mowror, indeed, in his message 
declaring what is called the Monroe Doctrine, 
expressly excepted “ the existing colonies or de- 
pendencies of any European power.” But any 
European purpose of ‘‘oppressing or control- 
ling” the Governments which had declared and 
maintained their independence would be con- 
sidered unfriendly to the United States; and 
**the American continents” were not to be con- 
sidered as subjects for future colonization by 
any European power. Now this last declara- 
tion is absolute. But suppose some of our 
neighbors should invite colonization, should we 
feel at liberty to forbid it? 

We neither defend nor justify the French op- 
erations in Mexico. They were undertaken in 
the day of our division and weakness. But we 
do not believe that twenty or thirty thousand 
French soldiers in a hostile country, separated 
by three or four thousand miles from France, 
threaten the ‘‘safety or peace,” the ‘‘ rights or 
the interests,” of the United States. When they 
do it will be proper to warn them to leave. But 
until they do it is enough to say to France, as 
the Government has already said and repeated, 
that the United States watch with interest and 
sympathy the fortunes of their neighbors. France 
and the world understand what that means. 

There is no occasion for the American people 
or for American generals to threaten or defy. 
We have long indulged the bad habit of loud 
boasting, while the finger of the world was 
pointed at us in scorn for our fatal inconsisten- 
cy of principle and practice. But now that 
from the fiery cloud we emerge purified, erect, 
and with irresistible power, our truest honor 
and dignity demand that we put away childish 
things. 
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CROTON WATER. 


Tue capacity of the aqueduct for bringing 
water to the city was intended to be, and we 
suppose is, equal to sixty million gallons per 
diem; which, for a population of one million 
inhabitants, gives sixty gallons a day to each 
person. This supply is much greater than that 
furnished to the inhabitants of London or Paris, 
or indeed to any of the principal cities of the 
world, and for domestic purposes is not only 
ample but liberal. 

There are times, however, in dry seasons, 
when the flow of the Croton River into the dam 
which supplies the aqueduct is not equal to the 
carrying power of the aqueduct, at which times 
—generally in July and August—the water 
stored in reservoirs and dams is called upon 
with a view to keep up the maximum supply to 
the city of sixty million gallons per day, but the 
Commissioners of the Water Department well 
know that all the means for storing water yet 
provided (the new reservoir in the Central 
Wark included) have proved wholly insufficient 
for this purpose, and that the safety of the city, 
with respect not only to its health but also as 
to fires, makes it necessary to provide addi- 
tional means for storing water. To accomplish 
this purpose an Act was applied for by the Wa- 
ter Department, and passed by the last Legis- 
lature, authorizing the Commissioners to pur- 
chase voluntarily, or take by assessment, such 
lands in the large area constituting the Croton 
Valley as they might think needful, for build- 
ing dams to ‘‘store and impound” the waters 
of the river, so as to furnish, even in seasons of 
the greatest drought, the grand maximum of 
sixty million gallons per ty But although 
the surveys for over fifteen of such dams were 
made as early as 1857-8, and the Act of the 
Legislature was accompanied by an avpropria- 
tion of three hundred thousand dollars for an 
expenditure to that extent, the season is near- 
ly past without the commencement of any dam, 
or even the definite selection of any spot for 
this necessary work. No land has consequently 
been condemned for this object. The well- 
known difficulties in the Department, resulting 
from the illegal appointment of two Commis- 
sioners of the three which constitute the Board, 
or the illegal holding over of the two sought to 
be displaced, account in part for this delay ; 
but we learn that since the recent decision of 
the Supreme Court in favor of the Commis- 
sioners sought to be displaced, the Board is 
acting in other matters, and we can conceive 
of no duty of greater importance to the city, or 
which should sooner engage their prompt and 
careful attention, than that of constructing im- 
mediately one or more of these impounding 
dams. 

The capacity of the Valley of the Croton for 
supplying water is but little known to the com- 
munity, but it is ample for whatever number 
of inhabitants may be congregated hereafter 
upon the island which defines the city’s limits. 
The area of supply contains 33: uare 
miles, embracing par:s of Westchester, Put- 
nam, and Duchess Counties, and # small por- 
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tion of the high ground of Connecticut, Wi,),. 
in this area the Croton has three branches—t}),. 
east, middle, and west, which unite together 
near Croton Falls, about eight miles above the 
dam, after which union the Croton receives nu- 
merous tributaries. The mountain region on 
the Hudson River which commences at Peeks- 
kill and extends with a width of about fifteen 
miles to a point nearly opposite New burgh, pro- 
ceeds with that width east of the river across 
Westchester and Putnam Counties, forming the 
Highlands, on the drainage of which the city 
depends for water. The height of this region 
varies from one hundred and fifty to about fif- 
teen hundred feet above tide-water, consisting 
mainly of the primary formation, and of a for- 
mation quite near to it in character, named by 
Professor Emmons the Taconic, both of which 
contain no rocks or soil but such as are suitable 
for water of high purity. In this mountain 
region numeroys lakes are dotted about, which 
constitute natural reservoirs of considerable ex- 
tent, but the main supply is of course from the 
copious rains which are poured upon these ele- 
vated lands in greater quantity than upon any 
other portion of the State. 

The city has but to exercise due diligence to 
keep the aqueduct supplied to its full extent 
from these inexhaustible sources, and we hope 
to learn that the Board will be enabled to go 
forward with this work without delay. The 
time will undoubtedly come when an additional 
or a larger aqueduct will be required for the 
wants of the city, to be supplied from artificial 
lakes, constructed in the deep and numerous 
valleys of Westchester and Putnam Counties. 
Provident circumspection and foresight will be 
exhibited by procuring the lands needed for 
this purposé before they become too highly im- 
proved or too costly to justify their purchase. 
The population of New York and vicinity are 
destined to a growth of which histor? affords no 
parallel. Its future is announced to us by the 
ample provision which nature has made for 
eclipsing all other cities of the world. It has 
water sufficiently deep for all purposes of com 
merce out to the sea. While other Atlantic 
rivérs degenerate into falls at the first step of 
the land upward from the ocean, the Hudson 
sweeps through this barrier at the Highlands 
without impediment, furnishing one hundred 
and sixty miles of tidal navigation. While oth 
er Atlantic cities have high mountains, varying 
from one thousand to four thousand feet, b 
tween them and the trade and the vast rich 
of the great West, the Alleghany dips at Li 
tle Falls to three hundred and thirteen { 
above tide water (lower than Lake Erie), en: 
bling us to reach mighty regions of conntry wiih 
no difficulty resulting from intervening eleva- 
tions. The avenues to Canada are equally to 
our advantage and the disadvantage of other 
cities. The power of the city to grow is also 
indicated by its surroundings. The primary 
system, with its high and rolling grounds, ex- 
tends to the very coast at New York; while 
southward, all the way to Texas, the coast is 
flat—the flat lands varying in width from thirty 
to one hundred and fifty miles of poor, or, if 
not, ot easily impoverished soil, not favorable 
tohealth. Near to us is abundant material for 
building of all descriptions, and, not least, the 
means of an ample supply of water from Croton 
Valley. The necessity for obtaining the latter 
to the extent needed for the full capacity of the 
aqueduct, is so apparefit to guard against loss 
from fire and serious danger to health that the 
Commissioners will be held to a performance 
of duty in this matter equal to what the exi- 
gency demands. The selection of ground for 
the first dam should be made with a view to 
obtaining the largest quantity of water expedi- 
tiously and frequently, leaving inferior dams to 
be constructed as from time to time the wants 
of the city call for additional water. 





BUTTON, DAVENPORT, AND HOYT. 


A RESPECTABLE man named Davenrort 
married a respectable woman, and they lived 
honorably and decently together in the town of 
Greenwich, Connecticut, working hard and eat- 
ing the honest fruit of their toil. Some of their 
neighbors did not like that Mr. Davenport 
should be the husband of his wife, and they 
riotously attacked his house. Being warned 
away by his mother they refused to retire, and 
she fired from the window, killing the ringlead- 
er. The coroner’s jury justified her, of course. 
But a certain Purtanper Button read Daves- 
port a lecture upon the occasion, telling him 
that, although there was no law to prevent his 
marrying his wife, yet his conduct in so doing 
was most impropé?, and that he was in imm’- 
nent danger in Greenwich, and had better go 
away. That the men who attacked him and 
his family in his own house had done any thing 
improper Mr. Pur.anper Burrow did not say. 
That they, and all other ruthless breakers of the 

had better leave the town of Greenwich, 
he did not advise. But that an industrious 
man who had offended no law, and who was 
living peaceably with all men, should depart if 
his ignorant neighbors took a prejudice against 
him, Mr. Puttaxper Botton was very clear. 

Mr. or Dr. J. H. Horr said he had nothing 
to say but ditto to Mr. Burros, and hoped the 
prisoner would avoid quarreling. To which Mr. 
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Davenport very conclusively replied: ‘‘ Why, 
Sir, I never had any quarrel with any of them 
till they attacked me.” 

Now if the ignorant people of the town of 
Greenwich should be displeased with the domes- 
tie circumstances of Mr, Pattanper Burton or 
Dr. or Mr. J. H. Hort, and attack the houses 
of those gentlemen, what would be their opin- 
ion of a fellow-citizen of theirs who should say; 
“« Here, you, Burrow, you have violated no law, 
and your life is decent and orderly; but some 
people don’t like you, and my advice to you as 
a friend is to leave; and you, Hoyt, let me 
solemnly advise you not to quarrel with your 
neighbors.” 

Let them ask themselves what they would 
think of such a fellow-citizen, and reflect that it 
is precisely what every honorable man in the 
country thinks of their treatment of Daven- 
port. If the town of Greenwich in Connecti- 
cut can not protect its peaceable citizens against 
ruffians, let it say so, But if its reputable citi- 
zens virtually take the part of the ruffians against 
decent men, they cover themselves with the 
shame of complicity in dastardly offenses. 





GOVERNOR HAMILTON OF TEXAS. 


Ix the letter in which he advises the rebel 
leaders to remain in the country ‘‘ whose future 
has so little of hope,” Mr. Wane Hampton speaks 
of the United States Provisional Governor of 
South Carolina, Mr. Perry, as ‘‘ an honest man 
and a true patriot.” As he had just mentioned 
the Union men of the State as those ‘‘ who for- 
sook her in her hour of need, and who would 
gladly pull her down to irretrievable r@in,” he 
evidently does not consider Mr, Perry to be 
one of them. We are sorry that Governor 
Perry should have received such praise from 
such a man. 

But there is one Provisional Governor whom 
Wans Hampton will not praise. That is An- 
pREW J. Hamiiton of Texas. His proclama- 
tion to the people of that State is just what it 
should be. It speaks soberly, emphatically, and 
faithfully, what we believe to be the intention 
of the people of this country. It does not affect 
in any way to palliate the rebellion, nor to iden- 
tify the writer with it. It neither speaks of 
“our” armies, meaning rebels; nor of “our” 
cause, meaning treason. It informs the Texans 
that slavery died because it challengeddreedom 
to mortel combat, and he begs to assure his fel- 
low-citizens that the Government will protect 
the freedmen. He recommends the freedmen 
to engage with their former masters until the 
end of harvest; but he warns the employers 
that all combinations to coerce the laborers or 
to ostracize those who hire them will meet with 
no favor. He adds: ‘‘ And candor compels me 
to say to the people of Texas, that, if in the ac- 
tion of the proposed convention the negro is 
characterized or treated as less than a freeman, 
our Senators and Representatives will seek in 
vain admission to the halls of Congress.” 

If the other Provisional Governors had spoken 
as truly and plainly the task of reorganization 
would have been made much easier. Governor 
Hamiiton was one of the Union men of Texas 
who proved his faith by his works and was driven 
from the State. He knows the awful fate of his 
friends who could not escape. He knows what 
the spirit of the rebellion was. He knows that 
it is not extinct. He has learned by constant 
contact with loyal Americans during the war 
what they think and mean; and he does not 
look for permanent pacification either to'men 
like Wape Hampton or to those whom Wane 
Hampton praises, but to those who believe that 


the country has been saved and not ruined by 
the war. 





ON THE ROBBING OF BANKS. 


Ir is but the other day that the city was start- 
led by the news that Wixpsor, a teller in the 
Mercantile Bank, had run away with gold and 
currency belonging to the bank to the tune of 
$200,000; and now it transpires that Hznry 
B. Jewxrys, a teller in the Phenix Bank, has 
made away with the money of that institution 
to what amount no one knows, though the cash- 
ier—easy soul—protests that not over $300,000 
has been stolen. ‘Less fortunate than Winsor, 
Jenkins did not run away, has been arrested, 
and has made a partial confession; one of his 
friends, Earte, his alleged accomplice, was 
likewise arrested, but settled his account with 
Justice by cutting his throat with a penknife— 
which he had concealed in his mouth—during 
his first night's imprisonment in a cell. Jxx- 
krns’s case lacks ‘none of the elements of a cause 
celebre. There is a fair Witt frail woman in it— 
Once, it seems, a ‘pretty waiter girl,” who 
Wears impalpable hats, and gems of purest rays 
Serene on her fingers—whether paid for, uncon- 
sciously, by virtuous stockholders in the Phenix 
Bank remains to be seen. And there is a 
“Butcher,” cold and base, who, possessor of 
the poor defaulter’s secret, used it to rob him 
remorselessly, and fed a bank account of his own 
with blood-money extorted from his victim. 
There is not even wanting a fair and virtuous 
lady who supplies the culprit with fragrant bot. 
} ne oe the fetid air of the Police Jus- 
ice's If Jenkins were but young 
handsome, 


B 








Unfortunately, he is an old man, half bald, | ers at which the aid of accomplices becomes req- 


| uisite, and this is perhaps the point to which 
He will not even be able to plead | 


seedy, threadbare, and altogether unromantic 
of aspect. 
that the intoxicating delight of early love be- 


children. 
The iate Mr. Buckie assured us that occult 


laws govern even the most seemingly accidental 
events of life, such as suicides and robberies; 
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that the same number of persons commit suicide | 


every year, and about the same number are 
robbed. Another defunct philosopher, Mr. Mer- 
r1AM Of Brooklyn, had, by prodigious labor, con- 
structed a table which proved that for ever so 
many years exactly seventy-nine persons had 
been killed annually in the United States by 
lightning. But we are inclined to question the 
soundness of this theory of averages so far as 
bank robberies are concerned. 

The natural tendency of every person who 
has character and training enough to become 
teller of a bank is not to rob. To overcome 
this tendency unusual temptation must be held 
out. A naturally honest young man will find 
this unusual temptation in a desperate love- 
affair with a frail woman, or in the seduction 
of the gambling-table. A man who is not 
young will find it in eras of excessive specula- 
tion in stocks. In ordinary times, to secure his 
bank against defalcations, a cashier or presi- 
dent will only need to watch the private lives 
of his tellers, and to make sure that they are 
not gamblers and not involved in disreputable 
intrigues. But in extraordinary periods of 
general speculation, no observance of their pri- 
vate life will warrant the conviction that they 
are not dabbling in stocks. Jenkivs and 
Wrspsor had both been bank clerks for many 
years. Jenxrns had grown gray in the service. 
If age and experience gave any title to trust he 
had it. Yet when the terrible speculative si- 
moom of 1863~'64 swept over the land, it swept 
away his principles, his long-tried fidelity, his 
regard for his family, even his self-interest. 
If he fell, is it reasonable to suppose that the 
other thousand bank tellers and cashiers through- 
out the country resisted the temptation, and that 
the number of bank defalcations which will be 
brought to light in 1865 and 1866 will be no 
larger than in 1862 and 1863? 

Consider the position of a paying teller. _ He 
has so much money under his charge—from 
$100,000 to $1,000,000, as the business of the 
bank requires. This money at night is locked 
in his vault, of which he has the key. In theory, 
the book-keeper of the bank checks his balance 
every night, or, in this*city, every morning, 
when the exchanges are made at the clearing- 
house; and the cashier compares the balance 
as shown by the books of both, and counts the 
notes. In practice, book-keeper and teller com- 
pare balances once a week or once a month, in 
order to ascertain the amount of “ overs” and 
‘*unders;” in other words, the sums which the 
teller has overpaid and underpaid. Even the 
most accurate tellers make mistakes daily, but 
generally they are found to balance each other. 
If the teller enjoys the confidence of the cashier 
and directors, his notes are not counted, except at 
rare intervals, If he says that the trunk or tray 
contains $400,000, they accept the statement as 
a fact, though it may contain but $500,000. 
Even tellers of different banks accept from each 
other $10,000 packages without counting them. 
This, be it remembered, is the practice, not the 
theory, of modern banking. 

Under this practice itis clear that a smart 
bank teller can always manage to abstract a cer 
tain percentage of the money placed in his 
charge, and keep it outside of the bank for long 
periods of time. If his average amount of notes 
on hand is 500,000, he knows that his balance 
will never run below $200,000, and he can use 
half that sum without much risk of detection, if 
he is trusted by his superiors. Under these cir- 
cumstances he sees men around him making 
fortunes by speculation. A friend of this man 
Jexkins once made $400,000 in a week. He 
sees his chiefs, the cashier and directors of the 
bank, gambling furiously in stocks and gold, 
and notes their profits. He is told by brokers 
whose account he keeps that Eric is a sure card, 
and that if he had but $10,000 he could double 
it in less than a fortnight. He resists the tempt- 
ation for a long time; for, as we said, the nat- 
ural tendency of every man in his position is to 
be honest. But he has so often seen the pre- 
dictions of his friends realized, so often seen 
Erie rise when he was told it was going to rise, and 
Old Southern fall wien he was warned it would 
fall, that at last he yields. It is but a tempo- 
rary loan from the bank, he says. His money 
—or more truly the bank’s money—staked, he 
plays, the inexorable law of fate comes into 
operation and he loses. It isalwaysso. Stolen 
money carries its curse. He has taken the 
plunge, however, and the sequel comes easier. 
The question for him now is whether he shall 
surrender himself a thief, or by further thefts 
endeavor to make good his losses, restore what 
he has stolen, and regain his self-respect. In 
such a dilemma no shrewd man could hesitate 
or an instant, He steals miore, plays again, 
and again loses. Are there any instances of 
money made on stolen capital? But why pur- 
sue a tale that has been worn threadbare by the 
publishers of the “‘Washerwoman of Finchley 


2 
There is a point in bank defalcations by tell- 
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public attention may be most usefully directed. 


; | To buy or sell stocks, the intervention of a bro- 
trayed him to his fall; for he has a wife and | 


ker is essential. How about a broker who re- 
ceives ten or twenty or fifty thousand dollars 
from a bank teller as margin on speculative op- 
erations? Should he not be presumptively held 
to have been cognizant of the felonious source 
of his margins? If he did not know, ought he 
not to have suspected? Again, while a paying 
teller may, by dexterity and by relying upon the 
confidence of his employers, divert ten or twenty 
per cent. of his stock of notes, it is quite clear 
that he can not make away with half his stock 
without accomplices in the bank. We do not 
pretend to know the details of Jenxuys’s case. 
But it seems quite improbable that he could 
have abstracted so large a sum as #300,000 
from the bank without the connivance of other 
clerks. Days must have oecurred when his 
stock of money was too small to discharge the 
debt of the bank at the Clearing-house—if his 
own accounts were the only ones that were fals- 
ified. On this head the suicide of Eante, who 
had been book-keeper in the bank, is suggestive. 
But the investigation by the bank authorities 
and the courts should still be thorough. 

An eminent British divine declares that, on 
the whole, he doubts whether certain forms of 
vice are restrained in any perceptible degree by 
mere precept. So far as bank defalcations ave 
concerned, the axiom may perhaps be accepted 
No teller robs a bank deliberately. He acts 
from sudden impulse, and generally repents im- 
mediately afterward. He would repair the 
damage at once if he could. It is wholesome, 
probably, to peruse the homilies which Jrn- 
KINs’s affair has suggested to the daily papers : 
it"is well to read in clear print that roguery is 
wrong, and honesty on the whole the best poli 
cy; but for all this bank stockholders and bank 
directors will do well, whenever stock specula- 
tion is lively, to inspect their accounts closely, 
and not to trust to any teller’s report of his cash 
without counting the notes, 





THE KETCHUM FRAUDS. 

In an article, printed a few weeks since in 
these columns, some notice was made of a Wall 
Street combat between an old and wary opera- 
tor in Erie, and ‘‘a young banker of preternat- 
ural sagacity.” The old ind wary operator 
won—won a million dollars. The young bank- 
er of preternatural sagacity is now a fugitive from 
justice, having robbed the street so thorong)ily 
that the Scuvuy_er frauds appear trifling by the 
side of his. His name is Epwanp Kerongm. 

A mere narrative of the facts is more instruct- 
ive than comment, 

The great house of Kercuum, Son, & Co. 
has been for years the clearing-house for the 
Connecticut banks, and a number of other 
banks throughout the country. Its deposits 
have been at times over five million dollars. 
In the crisis of 1857 Keronum, Sor, & Co 
never suspended specie payments, and paid gold 
when the banks refused to do so. When the 
suspension of 1861-62 took place Kercnum, 
Son, & Co. paid specie long after the banks 
were on a paper basis. Ani for a long time 
after the currency began to depreciate they were 
the heaviest holders of gold in New York. When 
gold, after rising to 173, began to fall, they 
were the first to sell, and it was currently sup- 
posed they had made as much on the fall as they 
had previously made on the rise. When stocks 
began to advance in 1863 they were large buy- 
ers, and took the lion's share of the great har- 
vest that was garnered in that year, and in the 
first quarter of 1864. Fortune never deserted 
them till April, 1864, when it was reported that 
they lost heavily during the panic. 

Up to that time the house had the credit of 
all the operations which were made in its name, 
whether this theory was well founded or no, it 
seems that after April 1864, the house did not 
operate. But one of its members, Enwarbd 
Kercuum, did. He undertook, by a bold Bear 
campaign, to repair his April losses, and in the 
autumn and winter of 1864 he succeeded to a 
marvelous extent. Every one who has operated 
in Wall Street knows how quickly profits, or 
losses, accumulate in active times, when opera- 
tions are large. Between June 1864 and Jan- 
uary 1865, Epwarp Ketcuum must have made 
near a million dollars. He becathe infatuated 
with his success. On the news of the decisive 
victories won by Grant, Suerrpan, and Suer- 
man, he sold stocks short, to an amount far ex- 
ceeding the operations even of Jacon Litre. 
His theory was that with peace would come col- 
lapse, prostration of business, decline of rail- 
road receipts, contraction of currency, and gen- 
eral stagnation. It is an axiom in Wall Street 
that what every one expects never comes true. 
Every one agreed with Epwarp Ketcnum, and 
sure enough every one was disappointed. There 
was no collapse, no prostration, no decline in 
railway traffic, no contraction of currency. The 
Bear movement failed, a Bull movement was 
inaugurated and was successful, and Epwarp 
Kertcuem lost all his previous gains, and proba- 
bly all the money he could draw from his firm 
besides. 

He was not discouraged. He paid his debts, 
covered his shorts, preserved bis credit, reversed 





his policy, and bought as many stocks for the 





| rise as he had previously sold for the fall 
| Bought more—how many more no one knc Ws; 
probably, in all, five times as many as Jacon 
Littie in his boldest dave had ever dared to 
handle. Throughout he managed matters with 
adinirable dexterity ; always claiming to have 
little or no personal interest in the market, bat 
to be merely the broker of 
wealthy clique whose nam 
cealed. He was believed 
commonly talked of as purchases by “the 
Ketcnem party.” He was the party ; ’ 
a boy of twenty-six—cold, 


powerful and 
remained con- 
His purchases were 


he alone, 
screnc, self-posses 
ed: never, in any state of the market. flurried 
or excited ; always a model financier 

But to buy ¢ ,000,000 worth of stockse— 
and rumor estimates Enwarpv Kercurn’s pur- 
chases as high as this 


money as well as credit 
is requisite. 


Pex ple are apt to « all ul depos- 
its on speculative comracts 


even with the beat 
houses, 


Now Epwaarp Ker 
To what extent thé 


nom had lost his 
money. house of Kercn- 
ated with him, and 


vald use their 


um, Son, & Co. was implic 


to what amount he c« capital, are 
questions which can not as yet be determined ; 
it is clear, however, that in Jane and July of this 
year Epwarp Ketcnum need 


and his brokers 


1 money bad! 
Granam & Co., 


’ 


must have 


pressed him for margins. He was not at a loes 

A few months since, with a view of facilitat- 
ing transactions in gold, the gold brokers agreed 
to keep gold accounts in the Bank of the State 
of New York, and to transfer gold from one to 
the other by means of certified checks instead 
of carting the gold from office to office in bulk 
Under this arrangement all the actual gold in 
market in the city lay in the vaults of the State 


Bank ; and deliveries among brokers were made 
by gold checks, duly certified. The bank 
to its customers check-books to be used exclu- 
sively for gold transactions. One of these check- 
books, issued in the name of Cuartes Granam 
& Co., was secured by Enwakp Kercnum 

A few days afterward it became rumored that 
the gold market was to be “ cornered.” Large 
sums of money had been borrowed, right and 
left, of banks, bankers, and merchants, on gold, 
i.e. gold checks, at a high rate of interest, on th 
sperial condition that the checks should never he 
used in the market Financial pundits in the 
daily papers declared that Kurcnum was trying 
to put gold up by creating a scarcity, and gav 
in evidence his unwillingness to have his gold, 
i.e. gold checks, loaned out on the street. ‘They 

le dreamed of the real reason of his policy 

On the 14th of August a banker, happening 
to be in a friend's office while the friend was 
examining his ‘‘ collaterals,” noticed a certified 
gold check among them He knew the draw- 
ers of the check. He knew their signature. 
Seizing the piece of paper, he examined it. 
***Tis very odd,” said he, ‘‘ that Messrs. So and 


issued 





So don't know how to spell their own name.” 
The “ friend” was at once alarmed. The Jew- 
Kins defaleation had created uneasiness. He 
sent the check round to the firm whose name it 
bore, and asked if it was good. 
ly told that it was a forgery 
checks to the amount of #200,000, 
the names of leading houses, were prodaced 
from safes and trunks, and were all pronounced 
to have been forged. In every instance the 
checks had been used by Granam & ©o., or 
Keroncum & Co., as collateral for loans. 
Who was the forger? was now the question 

This question was very simgy answered. The 
State Bank, in assuming the monopoly of the 


He was prom pt- 
Within an hour 
bearing 


issue of gold check-books, had a motive. It 
numbered all its checks from 1 to 1,000,000, 
no matter to whom they were issued. Thus 
Joxes got Numbers 54,000 to 54,100, Suirn 
62,000 to 62.100, Ronmson 31, » to 32,000, 


and so forth. By noting the number of the 
forged checks, therefore, it was a matter of an 
instant to find out to whom the blank checks 
were issued. By six o'clock p.m. on the 14th 
August, the bank knew that all the forged checks 
came out of the book sent to Euwarp Kercuum 
for C. Granam & Co., and by half past six 
Cuartes Granam, who had been in ill health 
and absent from his office for two months, was 
able to assure the bank that the check-beok had 
never been seen in his office and had never de- 
parted from the possession of Rowaap Ketcouum 

Events thickened quickly. In the afternoon 
of 14th Epwarp Ketcucm, who had discussed 
the market with several brokers with his usual 
composure, sent a clerk, at four p.m., to the City 
Bank with a check for $70,000. It was past 
bank hours, but there was nothing unusual in 
the fact that Kercuum, Sox, & Co., who had » 
mauy customers engaged in the purchase of graii 
and cotton, required that amount of currency at 
that late hour. The money was counted out, « 
large proportion, at Kercnum’s request, be'n, 
in bills of small denominations. The money 
procured, Epwarp Kercuum wrote a letter to 
his partners, acknowledging his crime and ad 
vising them what to do, quietly walked up 
Broadway, with a bundle of bank-notes under 
his arm, bought a traveling-bay to lid his cur- 
rency, and departed. 

On the following morning Canaries Granam 
& Co., leading brokers, and Kercnum, Sow, & 
Co., unquestionably the first private banking- 
house in the city, stopped payment, and a fright- 
ful panic in Wall Street ensued. Over two 
millions of forged checks came to light during 
the day. 
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USELESS GRIEF. 


Dow? grieve for dead roser——a useless employment 
That never was known to do any one good; 

The future te sure to bave food for enjoyment, 
But grieving would spoil it if any thing would. 


Look back, if you like, and muse over the beauty 
Of hours that are gone; but pray do not forget 
That they cam not return, and it’s every one’s duty 

To look om life’s changes without a regret. 


Perhaps there's « vision, somewhere in the vista 
Of life's retrospect, of swect love and delight: 

Now what is the use, because once you have kissed a 
Dear giri that you loved, to think life is all night 


Unless you can ouce more rejoice in the meeting 
With those lips, to call them forever your own? 

No donbt, could you find them, the very first greeting 
Would show you thet somehow their sweetness had flown. 


There's the ** Pleasures of Childhood”—so sweet to re- 
member, 
Se careless, so bright, and all that sort of thing; 
Rut who would put ont his snug fire in December 
With a flood of salt tears o’ez tha beauties of Spring! 


When Spring is upen you rejcice in its sunshine; 
Whee Sammer comes do the same thing in its shade; 
But vever fonzet it's nothing but moonshine 
To think that the Winter for mourning was made. 


Whatever the hour, meke the moet of your pleasures; 
Look toward, not backward, true comfort to view; 
There’s » land we're invited to store with our treasures, 

And don't forget that, friend, whatever you do. 


Past joy and past sorrow have perished together, 
And neither need shadow one hour of to-day; 

If there's storm in the future there’s also fair weather; 
Bear one, greet the other, throw nothing away. 


Don't grieve o'er the past, with its lovely dead hours; 
It pever was known to do any one good; 

The future has music, and beauty, and flowers, 
And grieving will spoil them if any thing would. 


THE EMPTY SLEEVE AT NEWPORT; 


OR, WHY EDNA ACKLAND LEARNED TO DRIVE 





Tue first thing Captain Harry Ash saw at New- 
port, when, for the sake of the new life and strength 
the sea-breezes would give himgh. : had been order- 
ed there with his left sleeve pinned empty to his 
breast, and his whole frame feeble as that of any 
child, was Edue Ackland driving. She sat in one 
of those pretty basket-work affairs in vogue in Up- 
pertendom, behind a bandsome pair of ponies, hand- 
ling the reins skillfully, with her sister nestled at 
her side, and black Cato, in his silver hat-band, bolt 
upright behind her. 

The new feminine accomplishment has taken 
inightily at Newport, as well as on the gorgeous New 
York avenue of palatial residences and the drives ot 
Central Park. An/l she was but one of fifty girlish 
drivers. But a battery of eyes rained upon her 
and glances and whispers of admiration were pro- 
fuse. Harry Ash heard some of them. 

Fitzfoodle’s simper, 

“ Yeywy fine gal, and knows how to drive.” 

And the * By George, what a beauty!” of young 
Tiptop. 

It was a pretty picture. Never did face look so 
bonnily beneath the shade ofhatand plyme. Never 
did white fingers handle the reins so deftly. 

The only face that frowned was that poor, war- 
worn face of Captain Harry Ash. He looked after 
her, flushing and paling by turns.. The sight was 
an unlovely one to him, Heaven knew. 

He had, young ae he was, old-fashioned preju- 
dices. He liked womanly women. The girls of 
society, in their prononcée toilets, with their loud 
laughter and bold eyes, and ambition to be “fast,” 
often shocked him. And this new freak of driving 
had seemed the worst of all. She knew he thought 
so. She whom he had so often driven over that 
Newport beach (ah, he should never so drive any 
one again!), and whom he had loved because she 
seemed so womanly and gentle—a dainty thing to 
be watched over and guarded from harm—driving 
with the daring eyes of fops and roués turned upon 
her, eager for their praise and admiration, forgeif:! 
of him and his opinion. 

Ay, that was it, after all—not the mere fact of 
her driving on Newport beach, but that she should 
he there on the day of his return, merry and forget- 
ful. 

He Lad hoped to find her watching for him—to 
meet her somewhere quite alone. He had not 
more vanity thaa falls fairly to the lot of handsome 
men, bat he had theeght she loved him. In his 
saddest hour that belief had given him a little 
uleam of comfort, and he had dreamed of a fireside 
with Edna for its angel. It was over now. Had 
she loved him she would not have been here. And 
the poor fellow groaned involuntarily, and hid his 
tine, worn face in his one transparent hand. 

While he languished on the hospital cot, fanned 
by the black wiag of the Death Angel hovering 
over him, and in every Jucid interval thinking of 
her, she had been learning to drive for the sake 
of Fitsfoodle's praise and young Tiptop’s compli- 
ments. 

The dancing-ball and the billiard-room—filled as 
they were with brainless (ops and fortune-hunters— 
had been her world, and he was quite forgotten. 

Well, she owed him no duty. They were not 
betrothed. What \as he—a helpless, one-armed 
fellow, shat. off from maniy sports for life at twen- 
ty-six —an invalid to be nursed and tended, who 
needed se much and could give so little, that he 
should fancy a mere flirtation bound that bright 
young beauty, with every advantage wealth and 
position could give a handsome girl, to him? 

Yet even while he spoke he felt that he had 
thought ber all his own; and called to mind a 
parting hour in which, though not a word was 
spoken, a kiss had been stolen and not resented. 

A moment when tws little hands lay in his—two 
tear-filled eyes met his own. A moment never to 





eabroad, taking his walks and ric 


be forgotten by the young soldier while life should ' 


jast. Other girls bad been constant to their war- 


fond hearts more fond for any ill that might have 
fallen on them. 

So had he hoped and dreamed to find Edna; and | 
he met her driving on the crowded beach, so eager 
to mark the applause of idle loungers that she had 
driven past him without knowing it. Past him, 
who would have known the very rustle of her robe 
in any throng. For a few moments the soldier bat- 
tled with hot tears and swallowed choking sobs. 
Then he was calm. 

“So be it,” he said. ‘I have borne much; I 
can bear more. I have given my left arm to my 
country. If my heart's best love must follow it, 
let me accept my fate as a man and a soldier should.” 

And a stern look came over his face, and he lean- 
ed back among his cushions with his eyes turned 
seaward. 

In a little while he had himself driven back to 
the hotel, and there fatigue was a sufficient excuse 
for keeping his own room and avoiding Edna Ack- 
land, and all the rest of fashiondom. 

At best he hated the endless questioning and 
commiseration—the answering of inquiries as to | 
his health, anc ow and where and when that sleeve | 
became empty. He did not enjoy the réle of hero, 
nor the admi: ing pity of simpering misses and stout 
mammas. Edna Ackland’s sympathy was the only 
sympathy he craved, and that he had not. So, shut 
in his own roo, while the world of Newport was 
when others were 
at dinner, Captain Ash lived quit. ‘auch alone | 
as he might ov 2 desert island, save fo. «:. occasion- 
al raid of masculine friends, who came to ‘ cheer 
him up,” and failed signally in that praiseworthy 
endeavor. 

The sea air was doing the convalescent very lit- 
tle good. In fact he was weaker than when he 
came to Newport. 

A happy heart is the best medicine, and hope 
better for the invalid than the balmiest breezes ever 
blown. These Harry Ash had not. He did not 
even wish to live. 

Sometimes on the nights of the renowned New- 
port hops,” when music came stealing on the 
balmy air to his very window, and the sound of 
dancing feet, timing it gayly, brought back the 
memory of hours when he was the merriest of the 
throng, the poor young soldier would sit with his 
aching head and heart and listen, almost believing 
that he could see Edna among the dancers—Edna, 
in the white dress he loved to see her wear, with 
pearis about her throat and in her ears. 

Ay, and with young Fitzfoodle for a partner, 
and a throng of brainless boys about her when she 
grew wi of tho German. Perhaps they whis- 
pered praises of her skill with whip and rein. Per- 
haps she looked and spoke as other girls did now, 
not with the modest glance and tone of the Edna of 
old, and yet he longed unseen to see and hear her. 

One night the longing grew so strong that to get 
rid of it he left his room and sauntered feebly out 
into the open air, and down a romantic path where 
he hoped he should not hear the music and the tin- 
kle of dancing feet. But it came to him even 
there. The lights flashed through the dark foliage 
—the notes of a valse mingled with the far-off sob 
of the sea. That music was like his memory, he 
could not escape it. For he had walked too far al- 
ready, and was fain to sit down and rest—he who 
had been once so strong. He flung himself on a 
garden-seat and wiped the damp drops from his 
brow. 

“T am getting no stronger,” he thought. “I 
shall never live to see the flowers die. Will she 
care, | wonder ?” 

Even as he spoke a soft sobbing broke upon his 
ear—the note a dove mourning for her mate might 
make. It seemed close to him—he turned and 
looked. The garden seat rested with its back 
against a great tree— dos @ dos to this, facing an- 
other walk, was a like seat. On this a lady sat— 
her head bent down—the moorlight lying on great 
coils of flaxen hair—litile white bands clasped, and | 
sobs, suppressed but audible to the young soldier, 
heaving her bosom. That wealth of hair, that 
siender form, surely he knew them. He bent for- 
ward to be certain, and a branch rustled, and the 
lady started up in affright. It was Edna Ackland, 
and she saw him, for the moon was bright and full 
upon his face. Fora t both x ined mo- 
tionless. Then she arose and came around the tree 
and sat down beside him. 

Her eyes were swollen with weeping, and she 
held her hand out to him. What could he do but 








take it? 
“* You are better?” shesaid. “ I feared you were 
very ill. You have been here a whole week and 


never been near us. Was that right?” 

‘* You forget I am an invalid and not equal to so- 
ciety yet,” he said, coldly. 

“ Forget—oh no!” and he 
empty sleeve—‘‘ how could I 7” 

** How could you, indeed! I am sadly altered— 
neither useful nor ornamental to the world. The 


best phing Ican do is to uit it, as I expect to 
soon. 


glance took in his 


She stretched her ham\ o.sard him with a sud- 
den gesture that looked almost like a caress, and 
drew it back blushing scarlet. 





“Nay, you are better. The doctor told mam- 
‘na so. All you need is exercise. You should | 
drive out, or go upon the water more.” 

The word “drive” angered him. He answered | 
curtly: “ Driving is very pleasant to one who pos- | 
sesses Miss Ackland’s new accomplishment. It is 
not so charming to one who can never handle whip 
or rein again. ‘The same with boating. Perhaps . 
you are also mistress of the oar ?” . 

“Yes, I can row very well, I believe.” 

So she boasted of it. His lip curled. 

‘Were Miss Ackland a gentleman I should com- 
pliment her. As it is—” 

** Well, Captain Ash ?” 

“T can but vegret it.” 

“Why ?” 

“| grieve to see a woman unwomanly.” 

Edna Ackland arose and gathered her shaw! about 





worn lovers—other maimed men returned to find | her, She intended to sail away in dignified silence, 
tender bosoms ready to pillow their weary heads— | but her eyes grew blind with tears. Despite all 


she could do they escaped from beneath her lashes, 
and she had no resource but to wipe them away 
with her kerchief. Of late she had been in.the 
habit of crying, and was not mistress of her eyes. 
Harry Ash had had his fling. Now he regretted 
it. He arose and stepped forward. 


“T was —brutal,” he said ; *‘ for- 
give me. I am a vefy child—I am so weak and 
worn. Miss Ackland, surely 7 have not power to 


bring tears to your eyes. My opinion is not so 
much to you?” 

But she sobbed on softly, and he stood looking at 
her abashed and grieved. 

‘It was an old prejudice,” he pleaded, “ quite 
out of date, I[know. Forgive me, Ob Edna, Edna!” 
The name burst from him unawares. He took an- 
other step forward. The parting hour came back 
to him—the tguch of those little lips. Had he been 
mistaken? Did she love him after all? 

If so, what had he done? And he almost sobbed: 
‘Edna, do not hate me for my brutal words! Edna, 
forgive me, pity me, love me; for in my maimed 
body dwells a heart all yours to its last beat !” 

And then his one arm stole about her waist and 
drew her close to him. 


“ Are you really angry that I have learned to 
drive?” she said, after a few minutes. ‘ No— 
don’t answer ; I must tell you first why I learned. 


| I knew you loved me; I felt sure that you would 


tell me so when you returned; and, Harry, if you 
had lost both arms it would have made only one 
difference—I should have loved you more. So 
when they told me you had lost an arm, the first 
thought that came to my mind was this—the 
first thought after the shock was over, I mean— 
He will be so helpless! There wiil be so many 
things he can not do for himself. I must be left 
hand and right hand also, should it be God's pleas- 
ure. Ané that thought staid in my mind, and will 
stay there forever. 

** So, old Mark taught me to drive; and I learn- 
ed, as I have learned many things, for love of you. 
You are not angry now, Harry ?” 

Angry! It was strange anger then. It flushed 
brightly in his cheek, and sparkled in his eye, and 
told itself in a soft shower of kisses. 


They are married now, and you may see them 
any day driving upon the Newport beach in the 
pleasant August afternoons. Her hands guide the 
reins, and he sits with his empty sleeve beside her. 
Yet, for all that, his eye is on the road and his voice 
guides her; so that, in reality, she is only his left 
hand, and he, the husband, drives. 





THE CRACK IN THE CHURCH 
FLOOR. 


Ours was a quaint old church, built of rough 
stone, with a peaked roof, and an odd little steeple, 
where a set of sweet bells hung. It had the queer- 
est little organ-gallery, with carven balustrades, 
about which cherubims seemed te flutter, and a 
birdsnest of a pulpit hung in mid air. Once the 
French Huguenots who settled New Rochelle had 
worshiped there, but it was an Episcopal church 
now, and most of the residents belonged to it. Not 
that they always attended regularly; for once ét 
was said, driven to madness by the beggarly array 
of empty pews, the Rev. Elias Danbury had begun 
his sermon thus: ‘ Dearly beloved Mr. and Mrs. 
Norroway and Mr. Parmelyea”—addressing the only 
members present who were wide awake. But that 
was of a rainy day, and before the organ came— 
the new organ, bright and loud of voice, which 
wicked people, not to be tempted out by sermons, 
came to hear. When this became an attraction, 
and good Mr. Hess, our German organist, had 
formed a choir, there was, on pleasant mornings, 
quite a display of best bonnets within, and of wag- 
ons, gigs, and saddle-horses without. Then would 
hunchbacked Timothy Brown, parish clerk and 
cordwainer, tip-toe out during service time, and 
save himself trouble by putting boots and shoes, 
made or mended through the week, under the seats 
of his customers’ wagons, that they might take 
them home themselves ; and, returning, drop asleep 
until charitably awakened by the head of the house 
of Adair, occupying the front pew, who poked at 
him across pews with umbrella or walking-stick, 
and caused him to start to consciousness with a so- 
norous ‘‘ Amen,” generally absurdly out of place, 
but sometimes as ridiculously in the nick of time. 

I sang in the church choir, and when it was 
formed I may have been sevunteen. 

One Octobe: day, the last of the month, which 
chanced to fall ». a Thursday, we went, according 
to custom, to practice some new music at the 
church. Early as it was, it was Christmas music, 
for we intended to make a grand display of our ac- 
quirements on that day, when the church was al- 
ways full of strangers. And I suppose np one had 
a thought but that on Christmas-day old Mr. Hess 
would sit at the organ, and we fill each a place be- 
hind the red curtain of the choir. That afternoon 
I stopped for Abby Adair, and we walked over to- 
gether. She had the soprano voice. I sang con- 
tralto. There were maple leaves thick about tne 
church, and quite a red carpet of them rustled under 
our feet. Some had blown into the church itself, 
and the hunchbacked clerk was hobbling about, 
picking them up. ‘‘ You are the first this time, la- 
dies,” he said. ; 

“The first—then Mr. Hess has not come yet ?” 

“Ah! he’s come, Miss Sophy; warrant him for 
that. The first /:dies I meant. But he’s not play- 
ing.” 

We ran up the steps of the organ-gallery, Abby 
first. At the head of them she paused, and I— 
neither of us knew why—stood still also. The loft, 
just coming from such a bright October sunlight, 
was dark, and we could not quite make out what 
Mr. Hess was doing. He was on his knees, his 
head bent down. 

‘*Is he praying?” whispered Abby. 

We crept forward a step. I said, “Mr. Hess.” 
There was noanswer. I said it louder, Noanswer 











still. Then Abby and I, instead of going forward 
ran back and screamed together, and brought old 
Timothy from the aisles below. 

Our poor organist knelt there dead / 


dumb, and we missed the dear old éaien 
and the kindly voice with its foreign accent, which 
we knew se well, and without him we had no heart 
to sing. Not even at Christmas time. 

In the spring, when violets were on his grave, 

we heard that a new organist had been engaged 
and that the Thursday and Saturday afternoon in. 
struction was to recommence, and came together 
once more in the church. The old minister was 
there, and with him a gentleman who looked about 
thirty years old. He had a fine, tall figure, an ol. 
ive complexion, and eyes never seen save when the 
complexion is pure olive; Spanish eyes, shaded by 
jet-black lashes. When he stepped forward to 
speak to us I saw that he was very slightly lame. 
Kind old Mr. Danbury introduced us in a sort of 
impromptu sermon. Under the head of “ firstly” 
he informed our organist that we were the most 
amiable of choirs, to whom hitherto all those dis- 
sensions peculiar to such institutions had been ut- 
terly unknown. Secondly, he let us know that Mr. 
Andrew Hudson did us a favor by coming among 
us, and that he was a wondrous organist. Thirdly, 
he hoped our amity would continue, and increase if 
possible, and then sat down, with his face beaming 
with smiles, to listen to our first afternoon's per- 
formance. 

At the first touch we knew Mr. Hudson was mas- 
ter of the instrument ; but whether we should like 
him personally was another question. I thought 
him very handsome; Abby Adair did not—and he 
was certainly grave and silent to a fault. 

We were so accustomed to good Mr. Hess, and 
his fatherly interest in each and all of us, that even 
a genial stranger would have seemed very differ- 
ent—this gentleman particularly so, from his pe- 
culiar manner. 

But I walked home that evening with our pastor, 
and on the way he told me quite a romantic story 
of our new organist. How, at twenty, he had saved 
a child from being crushed by the heavy wheels of 
a wagon driven by a drunken man, and, in the act, 
been so injured that it was for a time thought he 
would never walk again except on crutches. How, 
at this, the girl he loved—a giddy butterfly, with 
neither heart nor soul—had jilted him, and married 
some one else ; and how, even while suffering great 
agony at intervals, the young man began to study 
music as a profession, by which in his crippled state 
he could suppor®his mother and himself. 

““He had genius, and succeeded wonderfully,” 
continued the clergyman ; ‘‘ and God has given him 
health and strength again, almost miraculously — 
and as for the girl, I believe, but for those five long 
years which kept him a prisoner in his room and 
gave him so much time to think, he would have 
quite forgotten her. And sometimes I believe, and 
his old mother also, that if he ever meets another 
woman he can love he will become his old, light- 
hearted self again.” 

He lookgd at me as he spoke. He was very old, 
and often uttered his thoughts aloud without intend- 
ing to do so. 

‘* Pretty, very pretty,” he muttered. ‘‘ Golden 
hair and blue eyes—colored just as che was—and a 
good, sweet girl—” Then, witha start and newly- 
awakened look—‘ There's the parsonage, Sophy ; 
won't you come in and see Mrs. Danbury ?” 

But I was busy that night, and could not. Be- 
sides, I wanted to think. The new organist was a 
different person already in my eyes. I felt sorry 
ior him and indignant with the girl, and rejoiced 
that he was no longer very lame—as though I had 
known him all my life; and I hoped that he would 
meet some new true love. Abby Adair ?—no, she 
could not understand him. Ruth Maitland or Bess 
Blauvelt ?—nay, each had a suitor. 

And then, being at home, I went to the glass and 
look: at Sophy Norroway ! 

did Mr. Danbury mean me? I had golden hair 
and blue eyes. Perhaps I was pretty; and I was 
sure that if I had been that girl I never, never— 

There the folly of my thoughts burst upon me ; I 
laughed aloud. Silly, silly girl! 1 cared nothing 
for that dark, sad stranger; and he had not even 
looked at me. 

Not then; but I could not say the same after- 
ward. There came atime when, lift my eyes when 
I would, I saw his bent upon me, Not an insperti 
nent stare; a quiet, earnest look, as though he were 
trying to read me through. He used to listen -wh n 
I spoke to others, though he very seldom converse! 
with me; and once, I fancied, changed my seat 
under some pretense, to have me where he could see 
me better. At last, as I sat sewing at home ene 
day, near the window, I lifted my eyes and saw him 
coming up the garden path. 

We talked that day. Shy people can only really 
converse en téte-a-tHe. And when he went away | 
knew him and liked him. 

The first time I ever saw him smile was when he 
looked back at the door to say a last word or two. 

It was a very sweet smile, brimful of kindliness. 

I was just eighteen, he nearly thirty. I fell in 
love with him the sooner for that. Yes, the secret 
is out. A few of those visits, half a dozen of those 
long quiet chats, and I loved him fondly. I be- 
lieved he loved me. I could not help thinking s0. 
Not that he ever said any thing, but looks and 
tones are better signs than words sometimes. | 
was young and inexperienced; I trusted to them, 
perhaps, more than I should. I never told any one 
my secret, but I nursed it in joyful silence. When 
Thursdays came I knew I should see bim, and the 
sky seemed brighter than that of any other morn- 
ing, and Sabbaths were days of earthly hope and joy 
to me; and whenever at home in the still evening, 

with grandpa asleep in his easy-chair, 1 heard 
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coming up the garden path that well known step, 
with the little halt it had not quite lost yet, my 
heart began to beat and my cheek to flush. 

Oh, I loved bim so! I loved him so! Words can 
not tell how well I loved him. 

So, in those lonely days at home, when I had lit- 
tle to do but think, I built castles in the air, wo- 
manly castles, with his face in every scene, and 
almost without knowing it I was waiting for him to 

ask me to be his wife. 

I was quite my own mistress, old grandpa would 
never say me nay, and he loved Andrew almost as 
well as I did, and grandma always humored me. 

The happiest memories of my life are of that 
choir in the dim old church. Some day I may be 
old and blind and deaf to outward things, but I 
shall always be able to see that organ. The olive 
face and dusky Spanish eves bent over the music, 
and the golden sunlight falling over the sweet pic- 
ture through the narrow window over head, and 
burnishing the glimmering organ and the waves of 
jet black hair. I shall always, until earthly music 
is drowned by that of heaven, hear Andrew Hudson 
playing as he played in those happy hours. 

One Thursday I went earlier than usual to find 
only the clerk in the church nailing down new car- 
pets on the aisles. As I paused to look at them he 
put his hand in his pocket. “ A letter for you,” he 
said, and stretched toward me a little missive white 
and spotless, with one drop of green wax in its 
midst. 

We girls had a sentimental habit of writing notes, 
and this was nothing new. I took it carelessly in 
my hand and slipped it in my pocket to read at 
home. I had seen a form I knew moving among 
the grave-stones in the church-yard, and could think 
of nothing else. 

Just then the clerk, flinging away a bit of old 
carpet, called me. 

** See, Miss Sophy, what a crack! They'll be 
sorry they don't heed me about this floor sume day.” 
There, just at the foot of the stairs leading to the 
gallery where the singers sat was indeed a crack, 
wide and deep, leaving full four inches between the 
floor and the lower step at that corner. ‘The floor 
is settling, Miss,” said he. ‘* The church is getting 
old, you see; I reckon it'll last my time, though,” 
and he hammered away furiously, making such a 
racket that neither of us heard any one approaching 
until a voice cried; 

“Ah! new carpets. The church will be smart 
next Sunday.” 

It was Andrew Hudson. 
upon us with his great eyes. 

“* Not before we needed 'em_ Sir,” said Timothy. 
‘* But what's the use o’ carpets with floors like these 
wearing °emout? Beg pardon—want to pass, Sir?” 

Andrew gave me alook. Itsaid ‘‘Come.” I felt 
my cheek flushing. I longed to hear him say that 
he loved me, and yet the fancy that he might be 
going to speak now frightened me. 

**T have a note I ought to read,” I said, taking it 
from my pocket. 

“No matter; let the note alone; read it at home. 
Come sit in the gallery with me until the rest 
come.” 

He said it in such a pleading whisper, undercover 
of the old clerk's hammering, that I could not re- 
fuse. We went up together, I not daring to look 
at him. 

There was a pile of new music on the stand, and 
in my confusion I sought refuge in that. As I bent 
over the pages he bent over me; and all in a mo- 
ment he had caught me about my waist and kissed 
me. Such a kiss, I feel it yet burning on my fore- 
head. 

I was not angry. I will not tell a falsehood, I 
was glad ; but just then Abby Adair’s laugh came 
ringing up the gallery stairs, and 1 wrenched my- 
self away from him. In a mom<nt she was with 
us, and half a dozen more followed, and we were 
not alone again that day. How many mistakes | 
made in my music, with the memory of that kiss 
driving every other thought from my mind, I am 
afraid to tell. 

That evening I watched and waited for Andrew 
at home. I felt sure he would come—sure that he 
would speak at last; but though I listened all the 
evening I did not hear his ste p upon the path. At 
last I went to bed, feeling sad and disappointed, 
and forgetting all about the littie note until I was 
fairly undressed. Then I looked in the pocket of 
the dress I had taken off for it. It was not there. 

It was such a singular thing that it should be 
gone that I suddenly became interested. I wrapped 
myself in a shawl and went all over the house with 
a candle, but in vain. How I had lost the note I 
could not guess, but it was lost undoubtedly. And 
somehow the loss began to trouble me, unimportant 
as I believed the epistle must be. 

Well, my trouble began that night. Andrew 
Hudson never came near the house, and when 
Saturday afternoon came I went to the church to 
practice, feeling sure I should hear he was ill; but 
there he sat at the organ, and never so much as 
looked at me when I came in. When he had occa- 
sion to speak to me it was in an altered voice, and 
there were great rings about his dark eyes which 
made them look hollow. 

“What could it all mean, was he ill or angry 
with me?” I longed to ask him. 

But he gave me no opportunity. As soon as the 
hour was over he hastened away, saying something 
about ‘an engagement.” 

I looked over the balustrade after him and saw 
him descending the stairs very slowly, with a spirit- 
less, weary look upon his face that brought hot tears 
to my eyes. 

Why did he look so? He had been happy and 
bright-eyed and eager when we last met. Why 
did he neither look at nor speak to me? He had 

kissed me then. 

I asked these questions of myself a thousand 
times, but found no answer. He never gave me 
one. Week after week passed and he did not come 
near our house. Time after time I sang in the choir 
and he never even spoke to me; and the troubled 
look was ever on his face, and he had grown older 

n this short space of time. 


He stood looking down 





At fast I could bear it no more. 

To love him so and be so utterly separated from 
him, even while I could have touched him with my 
hand. To feel to my heart's core the coldness of 
his look and tone when he was forced to speak to 
me. Oh, my heart was rung in those days! 

It ached as young hearts only can ac she, and the 
worst was, it was a grief I could share with no one. 
So, finding there was no explanation coming, I left 
the choir. I had a cold, and my voice was weak. 
There was a real reason to give, and I gave it. And 
Emily Otis took my place, and I sat on the Sabbath 
between grandpa and grandma in the old church be- 
low. I could hear him there, but I noed not see him. 

I think grandma guessed something was wrong. 
But she thought me such « child that she could 
hardly think of any serious wooing for me yet. 

A week after I had left the choir the organ was 
dumb again. Andrew Hudson's engagement had 
expired and he refused to renew it. 

He left New Rochelle without even bidding me 
good-by. ~I never knew how much hope was left in 
my heart until I heard that he was gone. 

That day I staidin my ownroom. And ill enough 
I really was, Heaven knows. 

There's no ail of the body like that of the heart, 
Though grandma's pills and potions I flung out of 
the window by stealth into the flower-beds. 

The next day I dressed myself and went down to 
breakfast. As I stood before the glass I said to 
myself: “Sophy Norroway, the time has come 
when you must play the woman. The only man 
you have ever loved or ever can love has no love for 
you, that is certain; and though you were not to 
blame at first, for he gave you cause to think he 
was fond of you, you would be to blame now to 
keep that love in your heart. Crush it, or, if vou 
can't crush it, hide it. Look as well and be as merry 
as you can, and let nobody have cause to point at 
you and say, Sophy Norroway was disappointed in 
love, and that is why she never married, when you 
are the lonely old maid you must live to be.” For, 
you see, I had no thought of liking any oneelse. 1 
knew that could never happen. 

Well, I fought with myselfafter that. I battled 
down the tears. I forced myself to pay visits and 
to have my friends about me. I would not cry 
even when alone. But do all I would there was 
the heart-ache still. The fox gnawing at my bo- 
som, though I kest the mantle over it. Sometimes 
I think it is almost a pity that a woman should ever 
love. For we can be sure of nothing in this earth, 
and life is worthless to one of us if the man she 
loves dies or forsakes her. A man can love twenty 
women. But a woman never truly loves more than 
one man. I used to wish often and often that I had 
never met Andrew Hudson. 

Fighting down the love it was wrong now to 
cherish, and trying to do my duty, and, [ humbly 
hope, doing it in some measure, [ lived through 
the long years. At the end of the tenth grandpa 
died, and grandma followed him in a few months. 

“TI couldn't live without him,” she said. “ You 
see we'd been together fifty years, husband and I.” 
And those were the last words I ever heard her 
speak ; for an hour after she died, with her cheek 
lying softly in her hand like that of a sleeping babe. 

I could not grieve for them—it seemed so selfish. 
Bat I was all alone in the world. I lived alone in 
the old house but for my one servant, and sat alone 
in the pew with grandpa’s name upon the back, 
where it had been for fifty years. 1 heard the new 
organist—a ladvy—play, and the choir sing, and 
thought, despite myself, of the hands which had once 
touched the keys. 

There were many changes in the church. Old 
Mr. Danbury had been gathered to his fathers. 
The girls who had sung with me were mostly mar- 
ried, as I might have been had I chosen; but I 
would give no man a heart with another's name 
graven on it, and had said “‘ No” to more than one 
who would have made my lonely life pleasanter. I 
was nearly thirty, and the young folks called me 
an ‘‘old maid.” 

i knew, bat I was well content, for none had 
ever found my secret out. 

My thirtieth birthday fell on the first Sunday of 
October. It was eleven years since the first Sab- 
bath Andrew Hudson had played upon that organ 
to which I listened dreamily as Miss Phillips played 
(as she styled it) the people in—a strain he had 
been fond of; and as | listened the old memories 
swept over me thick and fast. I bent my head 
upon the front of my pew, and prayed that God 
might bless the man I loved wherever he might 
be; for, after all those years, and my long battle 
with myself, there was no change in my love. 

When I lifted my head a stranger was passing 
up the aisle. A man of forty, with an olive skin 
and Spanish eyes—with crisp black hair flecked 
with silver, and falling from the crown—tall, fine- 
ly formed, but walking with a slight limp—An- 
drew Hudson, ten years older than when I had last 
seen him, but Andrew Hudson vet. 

I never hoped to look upon him again with liv- 
ing eyes. I feasted them now. I was not quite 
sure I could live through that hour. The sup- 
pressed agitation seemed to be killing me; yet the 
very sight of him was a joy. He sat above me in 
the side-aisle, and could not see me without turn- 
ing his head. 

Even then, with my mourning veil down, he 
might not know me, and I could hardly be the same 
at thirty I was at eighteen. 

I looked and looked, great tears welling into my 
eyes. I was not conscious of any thing going on 
about me. I only knew I saw Andrew. 

Suddenly there was the sound of a crash—a rum- 
bling shaking of the church and screams from fe- 
male voice. The whole congregation started to 
their feet at once and pushed doorward, the old 
clerk trying his best to stop them. 

“If there’s any danger at all,” he made them 
hear at last, “ its. just by the door. The floor has 
given way. I've said it would these twenty years.” 

At that the crowd huddled back and found them- 
selves at a stand-still. 

Just then a hand touched my shoulder. A voice 
said : 


HARPER ‘SS WE 


| 
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** Do not be alarmed. 


The church will not tum- 
ble about our ears yet. The only danger is a rush 
over the weak spot of the floor.” 

It was Andrew's voice, and I did not dare t 
at him. 

I stood quite still. 
leaped the chasm ; 
the windows, 


look 


Some of the bolder souls had 
others had clambered through 
The ladies were being handed over 
by means of an extemporaneous bridge 
place was almost empty. 

The new clergyman had come down from the 
pulpit, and stood, with his wife on his arm, very 
near us. The clerk and Deacon Blanvelt peered 
into the aperture. 


, and the 


‘The beams have been dry-rotting a long while,” 


said the latter. “One of ‘em is in two, and the 
other— _ I say, there's a letter!” 

He interrupted himself by kneeling down and 
thrusting his arm into the chasm. There, on the 


ledge formed by the cellar wall. rested a letter 


dirty , cobweb-covered, but with the seal unbroken 
“* * Miss—Sophy—Norroway,’” he read, slowly 
“Why, Sophy, that’s yours!” 
I saw Andrew Hudson start violently and turn 


his eyes upon me with a new look in them, and | 
stretched out my hand. How it trembled ! 

**An old letter,” I said. before I 
read it ten yearsago. It must have slipped through 
that crack in the floor we all know of. And I 
spoke calmly, though my heart was beating so that 
I could hear it. 

I crossed the bridge with a laugh the 
ment, chatted a while with the clergyman 
and betook myself home. Half-way I heard a step 
following me—a step I knew so well. I tried to 
go on and could not. I paused. He wy upon 
me. The soft brown hand, with its round 
tips, caught mine. 

**Miss Norroway- 
**Stop—listen to me 
here, under these maples, 


“I lost one 


next mo- 


s wife, 


ed finger- 


Sophy,” 


I] besee« 


he almost gasped. 
h vou Sit down— 
and read that note—read 
not as it asks vou, but with a word 
a look 
once more !” 

He sank upon the grass under the maples, and 
drew me down beside bim 

In a sort of dream I broke the seal and glanced 
over the first words of the page before me. It bore 
the date of eleven years before, and read thus ; 

“ Dear Sorny—" 

I tried to read on, but the letters danced before 
my eyes. I glanced at the signature and saw his 
name. The letter fluttered into my lap 

** Sophy,” he pleaded, *‘read all, and answer me.” 

But there was no need. The truth had flashed 
uponme. The lost letter had been from him, asking 
me to be his wife, and he had taken silence for re- 
jection of his suit. Oh the ten long years of hid 
den sorrow—years that had changed me from a 
girl to a woman, that had sprinkled silver in his 
ebon lock! What bitter payment for one careless 
act! He drew closer to me. 

My eyes met his, my hand was stretched toward 
him, “Oh, Andrew!” I cried. 

“You never could have been so dear to me had 
you not loved me all the while.” 

And the next moment I was clasped to his breast, 
and our lips met in their first kiss. 

Have I told you enough? I will not sadden the 
story now by going back into those weary years of 
separation—I will not weary you with the chain of 
events which brought him on that day to New 
Rochelle and to the church porch. But I will tell 
you how, on one sunny morn, Queen Anne's bells in 
that old church steeple rang a wedding chime, 
so end my story with the hour that made me 
drew’s wife. 


and answer it; 


—a smile Life seems within my grasp 


and 
An 


—_ 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tar Wrone Boxpur.—Pompkins popped in to pay his 
rent, putting on a long face to correspond with the 


ca 


sion. On entering the house, he said that the times were 
so hard that he couldn't raise the money; and, das hing 
down a bundle of notes on the table, exclaimed, ** There ; 


that’s all I can pay.” 
counted by the landlord, 
who said,“ Why this is 
twice as much a* you owe 
me.” “Dang it, give it 
to me again!” said the 
farmer; “I'm dashed if 
I didn't take the wrong 
bundle out of my pock- 
er!” 


The money was taken up and 


—__———_ 


Prrstan Women’s Scr- 
ENTIFIC Division OF MEN. 
—The ‘Seven Wise Wo- 
men of Persia,” who by 
royal edict prepared a 
code of laws governing 
domestic matters in that 
realm, lay it down as « 
fact that * there are three 
kiuds of men: 1, A prop- 
er man; % Half a man; 
8 A hupnibupla. A 

per man always gives 

bis wife whatever she 
wants; your half man is 
a poor sniveling wretch, 
who gives hie wife but 
little; and your hupul- 
hupla is a despicable, 
jesious creature, who 

ives his wife nothing, 

t makes her do her 
own work, and is so #us 
picious that, if she stays 
away all day, he ie eure 
to ask her where she has 
been.” 

a 

Suockine Derravity. 

A young ox was ob- 
served the other day, in 
the neighborhood of the 
Catile Market, playing at 
pitch and toss in the open 
streeta, Such is the prog- 
ress of civilization ! 

~—— 

“T'm not eo strong as 
I used to be," ae the on- 
ion remarked after it was 
boiled 

a 

Why is the British Gov. 
ernment like a lawyer? 

—Because it's not a Re- 
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A Grave-mecree’ Sracnke 


-The Courrier de Saine et 

















Lotre «na ‘epuichral sews reaches us from Auten. 
Phe grave-diggers have «t . people of Autun 
H t not. therefore, 4 sone they wieh their bodies + 
remain Ww ~~ n ther way of »ming the 
pretensions of meno wh e by other people's deaths.” 
-_ ——_ 
Joun G. Saxe has put forth the following epigram: 
ratoga aud New port- you've seen ‘em,” 
nid 4 ey, one morning, to Joe; 
Pras ference between ‘em, 
: wie if il know.” 
Quett the easteest matter 
At op to distinguish the two; 
At ome, y re the water, 
tt t goes Inte you.” 
i = 
Arr Nore. —\ e been favored with « private view 
“o * t fa Vithout minutely eritieling the 
ror » thet ¢ t @ aceount is oon 
i snd that t mney displays a cad 
w th i 
—_ — 
LINES TO A Yo NG} LANDY OF FASHION 
I love thee for thy ¢ . for the boss of purchased hair 
Which thou hast on thine iput the charming taste te 
weal 
Oh. wh grace that a t to thy poll doth lend, 
W pn » what seems. @ ta red with knotw at either 
end! 
T! h f } on, 5 ave d thy cheeks thas 
The lilies Ike that adorn thy pearty-1 
And all that sweet ’ nm that 
spread 
Improves the poor real f Nat 
I love thee for the muslin and the ganze a 
Like endive that in salad ’ lot 
And oh! I love thee for the bo thine anh 
So proper to th nly etyle ¥ nm ladic 
Move thee for thy figure net; there may, for aught I see, 
The clothes-frame of a draper’s shop inside all that dress 
he 
I do not love thee for thy face. do bat thy eurface know, 
The picture ‘tie | val ot the canvas hid below, 
I love thee for thine empt thy vanity, and pride; 
But oh! teo lovely, f rt to be briie. 
Bo de a wife aa th marry thea, alas! 
How very rich I hl tw what an ase! 
- = 

Tworotp Iu.eoerrat Fletcher Norton was 
noted for hie want of irlesy When pleading before 
Lord Mansfield, on some question of man rial right. he 
chanced unfortunately t) eay I en ustrate the point 
in an instant in my own perren; I myvelf hawe two little 
manor.” The jodee immediately ir iw ith Gue 
of his blandest «miles, ** We all know leteher.” 

- 

Furreuep Rate A servant-girl in that uncertain re. 
gion known as ** Out Wee tly tried whisky to kill 
rats She made it «weet r ed io bread, 
and set the dish in the cal filer she went 
down and found several mts died.” en. 
gaged in throwing potato parings and hauling one aacther 
ip t trink These were easily disposed of; thone t 
killed left the pres mediately, undoubtedly suffer. 
ing with a severe headache 

-_ — 
CHRONOLOGY OF ENGLANDYS CROWN, 
Two Williams, Henr Stephen, Herry, Dick, 


John, Hal, three Edwarde, 
Two Edwarda Dick, tw 
Mary, Bess, Jamies, and Charles, wh 
Chartes, James, Will, Anne, 
And Queen Victoria, wh« 


Kichard, three Hele quick 
Harrys, eod a Ned, 7 
lost hie head 
four Georges, and a Will, 
is reigning «till 


—_— 
The following is the verdict of a nero jury; “ We, the 
undersigned, being « korner’s joray to «it on 4e body of 


de nigger Sambo, now dead and gone afore wa, hab been 
eittin’ on de eald niewer aforernid, and be did on de nigh 

ob de fusteenth of Novembe:. ex » def Wy fallin’ from 
de bridge ober de riber in de enid riber, whar we find he 
was subsequentialy drown, and a«*terwarde waehed 


met 


on de 





riber side, whar we ¢pose ho was froze to def.” 
- 
Arnoros pe L’ Arnica Why doe Selica remind 
you of a doorway Because she is an evross 
_— 
An Panon.—“ Off she gore!” eald Mr mith t& hie 
opouse, as they start by the rails rom London bride 
u are wrong, sald M mith, **f thie ie the * mail 
train.” 
A countryman once t 
with the req t that he wor 
pher as large as lif 
board ie much 
tryman looked perplexed 
“That's a bad job,’ 
let his feet hang down the edg 
= 
The reason why thor tute people the French call a 
chorus a refrain is that | everallvy better left out. 


A BAD DRAWING. 


Mepvican Porn. “Do you feel any better now? I've got it almost 
half cut?” 
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BY AMELIA B. EDWARDS. 

Tre heary twilight closes round ; 

The church clocks their old tale repeat ; 
Dulied is the hoarse, unresting sound 

Of traffic in the sultry street ; 

Languid the ebbing tide of feet; 
languid the leaves of the one tree 

from my attic window see. 


A poor, unlovely, stunted thing, 
With crippled stem and scanty leaves ; 

And jet it tells me tales of spring, 
And legends of the sammer eves. 
Alas! the autumn wind bereaves 

My life of its one grace, what day 

it rends the last dead leaf away. 


For weary hands and eves are free 
To steal a moment's rest at times ; 
And when I turn to yonder tree 
{ dream of sunny, southern climes, 
And weave my fancies into rhymes 
That rise and fali, like summer seas, 
As bend those branches to the breeze. 


Then dreaming, J once more behold 
The litthe home where I was born, 
The purple heath, the rippling gold 
Of hill-sides rich with July corn; 
And then, ah me! I wake forlorn 
To waat and work; and all I see 
Are roofs, and spires, and my one tree! 


The toilsome wheels, the restless feet, 
The murmur in the stagnant air, 
The dull length of the city street, 

The dull round of the city square, 
Oppress me with a vague despair ; 
And still I weep, and work, and weep, 
Sleep, half-awake—wake, haif-asleep ! 


Bat when I think of fields“and lanes 
Warm with the perfumes of July ; 
And wooded sicpes. and waving plains— 

Then, for one glimpse of God’s blue sky 
1 feel that I would gladly die— 
Gladly lie down to rest and pray, 
And with the sunset pass away. 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 
BRAVO ANTINOUS! 


Tur two Pulteneys staid out, the one to act 
as judge, the other as time-keeper; and the 
time-keeper was to give the starting signal by 
firing a pistol. 

In the mean while the eight competitors were 
ranged side by side, close under the ladies’ plat- 
form, with the sleeves of their jerseys rolled up 
above the elbows, their arms drawn close to their 
bodies, and their clenched fists pressed against 
their cheste-—all lithe and eager-looking, like a 
pack of greyhounds. Of these, the two tallest 
and fairest were Saxon Trefalden and Sir Char- 
lee Burgoyne. Sir Charles was the handsomer 
man; but Saxon was a shade the taller, and 
something more than a siade broader across the 
shoulders. 

Well m ght Miss Hatherton call him the gold- 
en-haired \ntinous; only that he was Antinous 
on a grand © scale than the famous Antinous of 
the Capitol—-Antinous with Hercalean possibil- 
ities of strength and specd. 

With the exception of Lord Castletowers, 
whose jersey Was of a creamy white, just the tint 
of his fiannel trowsera, the young men were each 
distinguished by the cvlors of their shirts. Sax- 
on’s was striped pink and white; Burgoyne’s 
light blne and white; Vaughan’s mauve end 
white; and go on. 

All was ready. The course was clear; the 
spectators silent; the competitors drawn up, and 
waiting. Suddenly the time-keeper threw up 
his hand and fired in the air. At the same in- 
stant, as if shot frum his pistol, the eight runners 
sprang forward, and the race began. 

They had no sooner started than Saxon took 
the lead, runying lightly and steadily, with his 
head well up, and his curls dancing in the sun. 
He was obviously putting but little labor into his 
running, and yet, at the first three or four bounds, 
he had gained a good ten feet on his compan- 
ions. Nextin order came Castletowers, Vaughan, 
and Burgoyne, almost level with each other; 
and close after them, Edward Brandon, whose 
slightness of make and length of limb enabled 
him to run tolerably well for a short distance; 
but whose want of real physique invariably 
knocked him up at the end of the first three 
hundred yards, Torrington, Greville, and Pel- 
bam Hay brought up the rear. In this order 
they ran the first round. At the second turn, 
however, just av they neared the ladies’ platform, 
Castletowers made & rush to the front, and pass- 
ed Saxon by some three or four feet. At the 
same fnustant Vaughan and Burgoyne percepti- 
bly increased their pace, widening the space 
between themselves and the four last at every 
stride. 

And now Brandon, who had for some seconds 
begun to show symptoms of distress, came sud- 
denly to a stand-still; and, being passed by those 
in the rear, fell, ~~" and panting, to the earth. 

in the mean while Saxon !-¢ in nowise quick- 
ened his pace or attempied to regain his lead ; 
but kept on at precisely th< same rate through- 
out the whole of the second rorvnd. Just as 
they were beginning the third, however, and at 
the very point where Castietowers had made 











his rush, Saxon, without any apparent effort, 
bounded ahead, and again left his friend some 
three yards behind. 

Torrington, Greville, and Hay now dropped 
out of the ranks, one by one, and gave up the 
contest; leaving only Saxon and Castletowers, 
Vaughan and Burgoyne on the ground. Pres- 
ently the two latter came into collision, and went 
down as if they had been shot, but were on their 
feet again in the twinkling of an eye and flying 
on as before. 

At the fourth round Castletowers brought 
himself up abreast with Saxon. At the fifth 
Burgoyne gave in, and Vaughan flagged obvi- 
ously : but Castletowers again dashed forward, 
and again secured the lead. , 

A subdued murmur, that broke now and then 
into a cheer, ran round the course. Every eye 
was riveted upon the runners. Every head 
turned as they turned, and was outstretched to 
follow them. The ladies rose on the platform 
and watched them through their glasses. There 
were only three now—a white shirt, a pink shirt, 
and a mauve; but white and pink divided the 
suffrages of the lookers-on, and nobody cared a 
straw for mauve. 

Again the circuit was nearly completed, and 
they were approaching the stand. The next 
round would be the sixth and last. The interest 
of the moment became intense. The murmur 
swelled again, and became a shout-—hats were 
waved, handkerchiefs fluttered—even Lady Cas- 
tletowers leaued forward with a glow of real ex- 
citement on her face. 

On they came—the Earl first, in his white 
jersey, pale as marble, breathing in short heavy 
gasps, lips quivering, brows closely knitted, keep- 
ing up his lead gallantly, but keeping it by dint 
of sheer pluck and nervous energy. Saxon next 
—a little flushed, but light of foot and self-pos- 
sessed as ever, as fresh apparently as when he 
first started, and capable of running on at the 
same steady rate for any number of miles that 
might be set before him. Vaughan last—com- 
ing up very heavily, and full tweaty yards in 
the rear. 

‘* Good Heavens!” cried Miss Hatherton, half 
beside herself with impatience, ‘‘ how can he let 
Lord Castletowers keep the lead ?” 

‘* Because he can not help it,” said Olimpia, 
scornfully triumphant, She had forgotten that 
Saxon was her chosen knight, and all her sym- 
pathies were with the Earl. 

‘* Absurd! he has but to put out a little more 
speed and he must win. The Earl is nearly— 
There! there! did I not tell you so? Bravo 
Antinous !” 

They passed the platform; and as they passed 
Saxon looked up with an ardent smile, waved 
his hand to Olimpia, threw up his head like a 
young war-horse, bounded forward as if the wings 
were really on his feet, and passed the Earl as 
easily as a man on horseback passes a man on 
foot. Till this moment the race, earnest enough 
for the rest, had been mere play to him. Til 
this moment he had not attempted to “‘ put out 
his speed,” or show what he could do. Now he 
flashed past the astonished spectators like a me- 
teor. His feet seemed scarcely to touch the turf, 
his body seemed as if borne upon the air. A great 
roar of admiration burst from the crowd; and in 
the midst of the roar, before Lord Castletowers 
had got over a third of the distance, Saxon had 
made the sixth round, and passed the winning 
post by several feet. 

** Won by a hundred and eighty yards,” said 
Pulteney, time-keeper. ‘ Last round thirty-one 
seconds and a half. By Jove, Sir; though I've 
seen it myself, I can scarcely believe it!” 

Saxon laughed, joyously. 

‘*T could have done it almost as easily,” said 
he, ‘‘if it had been up hill all the way.” 

And what did Olimpia Colonna say to her 
chosen knight, when he received the prize from 
her hands, only to lay it the next moment at 
her feet? Doubtless she remembered in good 
time that Saxon was her chosen knight, and 
forgot how disloyally her sympathies had strayed 
from him in the race. Doubtless her greeting 
had in it something poisonously sweet, subtle, 
intoxicating—to judge, at least, by the light in 
his face, as he bowed and turned away. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
ELTON HOUSE, KENSINGTON. 


Mr. Ase. Keckwitcn, with William Tre- 
falden’s private address in his pocket-book, felt 
much as Adrian the Fourth may have felt with 
haughty Barbarossa prostrate at his feet. He 
took it for granted that there was some dark 
secret at the bottom of his master’s daily life. 
He knew quite well that a practical man like 
William Trefalden would never take the trouble 
to surround himself with mystery unless he had 
something to hide, and to that something Abel 
Keckwitch believed he now the key. 
It never occurred to him that William Trefalden 
might possibly object to letting such loquacious 
stones as ing clerks prate of his whereabouts 
for other than criminal reasons. If such an 
idea had been suggested to him he would have 
langhed it to scorn. So, to do him justice, 
would Mr. Kidd. Both the detective and the 
lawyer’s clerk were too familiar with the dark 
side of human nature to believe for a moment 
that systematic mystery meant any thing less 
than undiscovered crime. . 

So Abel Keckwitch took his master’s address 
home with him, fairly written out in Mr. Nico- 
demus Kidd's clear business hand, and exulted 
therein. He was in no haste to act upon the 
information folded up in that little slip of paper. 





It was not in his nature to be in haste about | 


any thing, least of all about so sweet a dish as 
revenge. It must be prepared slowly, tasted a 
morsel at a time, and made to last as long as 
possible. Above ail, it must be carefully con- 





eidered beforehand from every point of view, 
and be spoiled by no blunder at starting. So he 
copied the address into his commonplace book, 
committed it to memory, pondered over it, gloat- 
ed over it, and fed his imagination on it for days 
before he proceeded to take any fresh steps in 
the matter. 
“PELTON HOUSE, KENSINGTON.” 

Such was the address given to him by Mr. 
Nicodemus Kidd. ‘Elton House, Kensington ;” 
not a word more—not a word less. It was an 
address that told nothing—suggested nothing. 
‘** Elton Villa” would have bespoken a neat, stuc- 
coed anachronism in the Greco-Gothie style; 
“ Elton Lodge,” a prim modern residence, with 
gardens, gates, and a carriage-drive; “ Elton 
Cottage,” an unassuming little place, shrinking 
back from the high-road, in a screen of lilacs 
and laburnums; but ‘‘ Elton House” represent- 
ed none of these to the mind’s eye. ‘Elton 
House” might be ancient or modern, large or 
small, a cockney palace or a relic of the old 
court days. There was nothing in its name to 
assist conjecture in any way. Thus again, the 
very suburb was perplexing. Of all districts 
round about London there is none so diverse 
in its characteristics as Kensington—none so old 
in part, so new in part; so stately here, so squal- 
id there; so of the country countrified in one 
direction, so of the town towny in another. El- 
ton House might partake of any of these condi- 
tions for anght that one could gather from its 
name. 

In short, Mr. Abel Keckwitch turned the ad- 
dress over in his mind much as some people turn 
their letters over, stimulating their curiosity in- 
stead of gratifying it, and spelling out the motto 
on the seal instead of breaking it. 

At length he resolved to go over to Kensing- 
ton and reconnoitre the ground. Having come 
to this determination one Saturday afternoon 
(on which day, when practicable, Mr. Trefalden 
dismissed his clerks at five o'clock), Abel Keck- 
witch pushed forward with his work; closed the 
office precisely as St. Dunstan’s clock was strik- 
ing; and instead of trudging as usual direct to 
Pentonville, turned his face westward, and hailed 
the first Hammersmith omnibus that came by. 

It was a lovely afternoon; warta, sunny, sum- 
merlike. Mr. ‘Trefaideu's head clerk knew that 
the park trees were in all the beauty of their 
early leafage, and that the air beyond Charing 
Cross would be delicious; and he was sorely 
tempted to take a seat on the roof. But pru- 
dence prevailed. To risk observation would be 
to imperil the very end for which he was work- 
ing; so, with a sigh, he gave up the air and the 
sunshine, and took an inside place next the door. 

The omnibus soon filled, and, once closely 
packed, rattled merrily on till it drew up for 
the customary five minutes’ rest at the White 
Horse Cellar. Then, of course, came the well- 
known news-vender with the evening papers ; 
and the traditionary old lady who has always 
been waiting for the last three quarters of an 
hour; and the conductor's vain appeal to the 
gallantry of gentlemen who will not go outside 
to oblige a lady—would prefer, in fact, to see a 
dozen ladies boiled first. 

This interlude played out, the omnibus rattled 
on again to the corner of Sloane Street, where 
several passengers alighted ; and thence proceed- 
ed at a sober, leisurely rate along the Kensington 
Road, with the green, broad park tying all along 
to the right, and row after row of stately terraces 
to the left. 

‘Put me down, conductor,” said Mr. Keck- 
witch, ‘‘at the first turning beyond Elton 
House.” 

He had weighed every word of this apparent- 
ly simple sentence, and purposely waited till the 
omnibus was less crowded before delivering it. 
He knew that the Kensington Road, taken from 
the point where Knightsbridge is supposed to 
end, up to that other point where Hammersmith 
is supposed to begin, covers a fair three miles of 
ground; and he wanted to be set down as near 
as possible to the spot of which he was in search. 
But then it was essential that he should not seem 
to be looking for Elton House, or going to Elton 
House, or inquiring about Elton House in any 
way; so he worded his little speech with an in- 
genuity that was quite masterly as far as it went. 

**Elton House, Sir?” said the conductor. 
**Don't know it. What's the name of the 
Street ?” 

Mr. Keckwitch took a letter from his pocket, 
and affected to look for the address. 

‘**Ah!" he replied, refolding it with a disap- 
pointed air, “that I can not tell you. My di- 
rections only say, ‘the first turning beyond El- 
ton House.’ I am a stranger to this part of 
London myself.” 

The conductor seratched his ear, looked puz- 
zled, and applied to the driver. 

***Arry,” said he. “Know Elton House ?” 

“Elton House?” repeated the driver. ‘Can't 
say I do.” 

‘“‘T think I have heard the name,” observed a 
young man on the box. 

‘**I’m sure I’ve seen it somewhere,” said an- 
other on the roof. 

And this was all the information to be had on 
the subject. 

Mr. Keckwitch’s ingenious artifice had failed. 
Elton House was evidently not to be found with- 
out inquiry—therefore inquiry must be made. It 
was annoying, but there was no help for it. Just 
as he had made up his mind to this alternative 
the omnibus reached Kensington gate, and the 
prea the same question to the toll-taker 
that he h t to the driver. 

‘** Davy—know Elton House ?” 

The toll-taker—a shaggy fellow, with a fur 
cap on his head and a straw in his mouth— 
pointed with his thumb over his shoulder, and 
replied, 

“Somewhere down by Slade’s Lane, beyond 
the westry.” 
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On hearing which Mr. Keckwitch’s connte. 
nance brightened, and he requested to be set 
down at Slade’s Lane, wherever that might be. 

Slade’s Lane proved to be a narrow, winding, 
irregular by-street, leading out from the high-road, 
and opening at the farther end upon fields and 
market gardens. There were houses on only 
one side; and on the other high walls, with 
See FOSS Sy aa Sane and there a side 

joor. 

The dwellings in Slade’s Lane were of differ. 
ent degrees of smallness; scarcely two of the 
same height; and all approached by little slips 
of front garden, more or less cultivated. There 
were lodgings to let, evidences of humble trades, 
and children playing about the gardens and 
door-steps of most of them. Altogether, a more 
unlikely spot for William Trefalden to reside ia 
could scarcely have been selected. 

Having alighted from the omnibus at the top 
of this street, Mr. Keckwitch, after a hurried 
glance to left and right, chose the wall side and 
walked very composedly along, taking rapid note 
of each door that he passed, but looking as stolid 
and unobservant as possible. 

The side doors were mostly painted of a dull 
green, with white numerals, and were evidently 
mere garden entrances to houses facing in an 
opposite direction. 

All at once, just at that point where the lane 
made a sudden bend to the right and turned 
off toward the market gardens, Mr. Keckwitch 
found himself under the shadow of a wall con- 
siderably higher than the rest, and close against 
a gateway flanked by a couple cf stone pillars. 
This gate occupied exactly he corner where the 
road turned, so that it blunted the angle, as it 
were, and commanded the lane in both direc- 
tions. It was a wooden gate—old, derous, 
and studded with iron bosses, just wide enough, 
apparently, for a carriage to drive through, and 
many feet higher than it was wide. In it was 
a small wicket door. The stone pillars were 
time-stained and battered, and looked as if they 
might have stood there since the days when 
William of Orange brought his Dutch court to 
Kensington. In one of them was a plain brass 
bell-handle. On both were painted, in faded 
a half illegible letters, the words, ‘‘ Elton 
Jouse.” 





CONSTANCE KENT. 


Five years ago the English public was startled 
from its usual quiet by a murder which appeared to 
be as mysterious as it was horrible. A young boy 
of four years old—Francis SaviLLe Kent—was on 
the night of June 29, 1860, taken from his bed some 
distance down passages of stairs, and across the 
yard to a closet, where he was smothered and 
stabbed, and discovered the next morning wrapped 
in a blanket belonging to his bed. This occurred at 
Road-hill House, Wiltshire, near Frome. Road-hill 
House was at that time inhabited by Mr. Kent, who 
held the office of factory inspector. Including three 
servants, his family consisted of twelve persons. 
He had been married twice, and, besides his wife 
and her three children, there were in the house three 
daughters and a son by a former wife. The mur- 
dered child, Francis Savitte Kext, belonged to 
the second family, and was four years old. Con- 
sTANcE Emriie Kent, the youngest daughter of the 
first family, was then about fifteen. Who could 
have possibly had any motive for so horrible a crime 
was beyond comprehension. An inquest was held 
over the body two days after the murder. 

It was found that on the night of the murder 
FRAncis was sleeping as usual in a cot by the side 
of his nurse’s bed, in a room on the second-floor. 
Early in the morning the servant discovered that 
he had been taken away, and that one of the blank- 
ets of his cot was also missing. According to her 
own statement she thought that her mistress must 
have fetched him, and it is certain that about half 
past seven o'clock she knocked at the door of Mr. 
and Mrs. Kest’s bedroom on the first-floor, and 
asked for the child. He was not there, however, 
and, although search was immediately made, it was 
some time before his dead body, wrapped in a blanket 
taken from the cot, was found in the privy opening 
from the garden. The throat was cut from ear to 
ear ; there were two or three wounds on the body, 
and there were also marks of strangulation on the 
throat. There was nothing to show where the 
strangling, or attempted strangling, took place ; 
but the wounds had obviously been inflicted in the 
privy, because a large quantity of blood was found 
there, and nowhere else. As one of the windows 
of the drawing-room on the ground-floor was open 
when the loss of the child was discovered, it was at 
first supposed that some one might have entered 
from without, and so have committed the crime. 
But evidently the murder must have been. commit- 
ted by some one intimately acquainted with the 
house, else how could the murderer have found the 
way in the dark down the passages and through the 
yard to the outhouse? Besides, there was a fierce 
watch-dog in the yard, which would have given 
the alarm on the approach of a stranger. It was 
generally agreed that a girl or woman must have 
been concerned in the affair, because after the 
blanket in which the child's body was wrapped had 
been taken from between the sheet and counterpane, 
the latter had been folded down with a neatness and 
care that a man was unlikely to exhibit. The 
nurse-maid, out of whose room deceased was ab- 
stracted ; the house-maid, who examined the draw- 
ing-room fastenings the night before the murder, 
and found them undone ; and the persons who dis- 
covered the dead body in the shed, were examined ; 
but no facts throwing any fresh light upon the mur- 
der were elicited, and the barbarous affair still re- 
mained in inexplicable After a five 


hours’ inquiry the jury returned a verdict of “ Will- 
ful murder against some person or persons un- 
known.” 


At this stage toe inquiry was placed in the hands 





of Inspector Watcner, of the London detective 
| force, and a reward of two hundred pounds was of- 
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fered for the detection of the murderer. No evi- 
dence was discovered throwing any suspicion on the 
bouse-maid or nurse-maid, and the latter, Euizanern , 
Gove, who had been arrested, was released. Those 
who held that Goucm was concerned in the murder 
made her an accomplice with Mr. Kent. They 
supposed that a criminal intercourse existed be- 
tween these two persons; that they had been dis- 
turbed by the cries of the child; that they had ac- 
cidentally smothered it while simply trying to stifle 
the noise; and that they, or one of them, had after- 
ward inflicted the wounds in order to throw the 
suspicion upon some one out of the house. But al- 
though ExwzaseTH GovcH was taken before the 
magistrates, only one atom of evidence which af- 
fected her in the slightest degree could be produced. 
It was said that a piece of flannel found with the 
child exactly fitted the nurse’s chest, and that it 
bore marks leading to the conclusion that it be- 
longed to her. But, even assuming that this was 
so, the p of the fi 1 near the body of the 
child by no means proved that it had been carried 
there by its owner. As for the cardinal point of 
this theory—the alleged intimacy between the nurse 
and Mr. Kent, it rested from first to last upon 
mere supposition, without any substance of fact. 

In Inspector Wuicner’s hands this mysterious 
murder entered upon a fearful and somewhat unex- 
pected phase. Suspicion was now directed against 
Coxstance Kent, the half-sister of the murdered 
child. She was officially charyed with the crime. 
The amount of direct proof was, however, so slight, 
that the charge was immediately dismissed. Still, 

‘what legal evidence there was tended more to in- 
culpate the sister than the nurse. It was proved 
that she had surreptitiously abstracted her night- 
gown worn on the night of the murder from the 
weekly bundle of linen prepared for the laundress. 
And some amount of motive was suggested. The 
girl Constance, then only a child of sixteen, was 
known to be jealous of the children of the second 
marriage ; and on one occasion—in resent for some 
domestic slight, rea] or fancied—she had run away 
from home disguised in boy's clothes, and in com- 
pany with a younger brother. Other wild rumors, 
founded chiefly on the usual loose village scandal, 
scarcely presented sufficient solidity to divert legal 
attention from the nurse and sister; but, curiously, 
the general balance of unskilled and public suspi- 
cion was rather against the father, while, as re- 
garded Constance Kent—although the detectives 
made from the first little secret of their strong sus- 
picions, amounting almost to certainty, against her 
—it pleased the general sentiment, in spite of the 
only evidence which existed, entirely to exonerate 
this interesting young lady. One so young and so 
fair, and who had so well stood the painful position 
first of « witness in the charge against the nurse, 
and then of a principal in her own case, could not 
possibly be guilty. 

The interest in the investigation was about this 
time diversified by the self-accusation of a drunken 
fellow. But after his depositions had been taken 
the self-accuser began to seek for, and really suc- 
ceeded in establishing an alii. But this diversion 
was, of course, only momentary ; and it remained 
pretty certain that either Consrance or her father 
committed the murder. Throughout the investiga- 
tion one feature is prominent —an evident desire 
on the part of the legal and judicial authorities not 
to push the matter as against Constance. No 
pains were taken to find the missing night-dress ; 
and although Inspector Wui¢ner wrote out a 
lengthy paper proving quite conclusively that Con- 
STANCE must have done the deed, yet no allusion 
was made to this document, which is indeed now 
for the first time made public. Much of the sym- 
pathy for the girl rested upon a belief that, if she 
had committed the crime at all, she had been goad- 
ed on to it by unkindness and oppressive treatment 
at home—a belief which is now discredited by Con- 
sTance’s own denial. The most important wit- 
nesses in the case—some of Constance's school- 
companions—who might have disclosed the extent 
of her feeling against her half-brother and the 
threats which they had heard her utter, were very 
partial in their testimony, telling not one half of 
what they knew. The father himself, without any 
doubt, was convinced of his daughter's guilt; but 
notwithstanding the fact that suspicion rested with 
great weight, though unjustly, against himself, he 
preferred to sacrifice his own reputation rather than 
take any step to secure the conviction of his daugh- 
ter. He doubtless was instrumental in hiding the 
material evidences of her guilt. Constance her- 
self protested to her own innocence, although she 
knew that her guilt was attributed to her father. In 
the examination of Exzzaneru Goven, and in her 
own examination, she exhibited a wonderful self- 
possession. Serene and calm, she stood amidst the 
wreck of the happiness of all belonging to her. She 
went through the terrible ordeal of her own accu- 
sation, and what ought to have been the more piero- 
ing pangs of a false charge against another, without 
wincing ; and, worst of all, she allowed the clouds of 
obloquy and suspicion to gather and thicken around 
her father till he became a by-word and a loathed ob- 

ject of all but general suspicion. She permitted him 
to fall into contempt, and perhaps ruin; but she made 
nosign. She was the poor victim of circumstances ; 
the attracted love and sympathy, and the religious 
care of strangers. All this, which one would have 
thought might have stirred the heart of the coarsest 
and vilest profligate, she, the simple maiden of six- 
teen years, permitted to be. It is scarcely too much 
to say that she would have been callously unmoved 
had Euzasera Goven or her own father died on 
the gallows. What she was on the morning of the 
murder she continued to be for five long years. 
With an iron will, and iron nerves, and an iron 
wrist, she lifted her own brother from the happy 
sleep of innocence—the brother whom she had fond- 
led and played with a few hours before—and almost 
hacked his head off. Having disposed of her vic- 
tim, and of every vestige of her crime, she calinly 
retired to bed, and stood the next morning among 
the hotrified household with just that happy sima- 
lation of unconscious terror and pity which looked 








80 natural. The line taken at that dreadful hour 


has been persistently and consistently maintained. 
Having succeeded so completely at the first start, 
she was not going to spoil her success by betraying 
the very slightest trace of human sympathy or re- 
morse. We could-almost believe that Constance 
Kent had studied De Quixcy’s grim jest when he 
treated murder as one of the fine arts ; for her crime 
may be set down as the very triumph and model 
of murders. That a little infant should be mur- 
dered at all, still more that it should be murdered 
by its sister, still more that that sister should be 
herself all that was young, pure, innocent, and en- 
gaging, is a monstrous solecism in nature and 
mind; but that the murderess should so long and 
so faithfully keep her own counsel, and exhibit no- 
thing of the eating ulcer which, as the world says, 
must have been at work on her soul, is what will 
make the name of Consrance Kent infamous to 
all time. 

On the 10th of August, 1863, Constance Ker, 
a friendless girl, came to St. Mary's Hospital in 
Queen's Square, BrigHton. Here she came under 
the care of Miss Gream and Father Wacyrer. In 
the course of their spiritual conversations with her 
they made her confess her crime. ‘‘ I had her up,” 
says Miss Gream, “‘ first of all to speak to her on 
religious subjects, and something in the conversa- 
tion made her tell me that she carri~1 the child 
down stairs while it was sleeping, that she had left 
the house through the drawing-room window, and 
that she had used a razor in the commission of the 
crime. She said it was not from any dislike to the 
child, but it was revenge on her step-mother.” 

Constance Kent's confession led necessarily to 
her trial, which took place on the 21st of July, 1865, 
at the Salisbury Assizes, The trial was deeply im- 
pressive and affecting. In less than half an hour 
it was concluded. The proceedings were to com- 
mence at nine o'clock, and long before that time 
the court was crowded in every part, many persons 
being utterly unable to gain admission. The Rev. 
A. Wacwer and Miss Gream (Lady Superioress of 
the institution at Brighton) pied two picu- 
ous seats in court, and they were naturally objects 
of much attention. Great doubts seemed to exist 
up to the last moment as to what i course 
would be taken in the matter, and whether Miss 
Kenr had decided to persist ix her plea of guilty, or 
had yielded to the solicitation of some friends to 
withdraw that plea, and let the case go to trial be- 
fore a petty jury, were matters of uncertainty to 
most persons until within a few minutes of the pris- 
oner being placed at the bar. 

Mr. Justice W1i.1# having taken his seat on the 
bench, Miss Con. tance Kewr was called into the 
dock. She was dressed in deep black, and wore 
black gauntlet gloves. The face was hidden by a 
black worsted veil; which she raised on being called 
upon to plead. She wore a plain black cloak, but 
her bonnet was adorned with a black bugle trim- 
ming. There was nothing striking about her per- 
sonal appearance, nor probably would she be con- 
sidered in ordinary society particularly lady-like, 
her features being dull and heavy, her forehead low, 
and there being an entire absence of any thing like 
vivacity in her air and countenance, She was ac- 
companied by a female warder. Directly after she 
entered the dock Mr. Ropway, the solicitor of the 
family, stepped up to her, and entered into a short 
but apparently earnest conversation of a minute or 
two's duration. 

Having been formally given in charge by the 
Governor of the county jail to the court the pro- 
ceedings were commenced by the Clerk, who, ad- 
dressing the prisoner, said: “ Consrance Emiuie 
Kent, you stand charged with having willfully 
murdered Francis Savirite Kewnr, at Road-hill 
House, on the 30th of June, 1860; how say you? 
are you guilty or not guilty ?” She answered, in a 
low tone of voice, ‘‘ Guilty.” Judge Wiiies asked 
her if she was aware that she was charged with 4 
having willfully, intentionally, and with malice, 
killed her brother. She answered that she was. 
* And you plead guilty to that ?” asked the Judge. 

Consrance hesitated. 

“What is your answer?” asked the Judge. 

Still she remained silent. 

Repeating the charge as made in the indictment 
the Judge again asked, “Are you guilty, or not 


2 Guilty,” answered ConsTANCE. 

Then said the Judge, ‘‘ Let the plea be recorded.” 

The silence which followed was broken by Mr. 
CoLeRripsr, Queen's counsel, who said: ‘* My lord, 
as covnsel for the defense, acting on the prisoner's 
behalf, before your lordship passes sentence, I de- 
sire to say two things—first, solemnly in the pres- 
ence of Almighty God, as a person who values her 
own soul, she wishes me to say that the guilt is 
hers alone, and that her father and others who have 
so long suffered most unjust and cruel suspicion are 
wholly and absolutely i t; and, secondly, 
that she was not driven to this act, as has been as- 

by unkind treatment at home, as she met 
with nothing there but tender and forbearing love ; 
and I hope I may add, my lord, not improperly, that 
it gives me a melancholy pleasure to be the organ 
of these statements for her, because on my honor I 
believe them to be true.” 

After that she had declared that she had nothing 
to say why sentence of death should not be passed 
upon her, Justice Writes assumed the black cap 
and thus addressed the prisoner : 

“Constance Emrire Kent, you have pleaded 
guilty to an indictment charging you with the will- 
ful murder of your brother Francis Savrtte Kest 
on the 30th of June, 1860. It is my duty to receive 
that plea which you have deliberately put forward, 
and it is a satisfaction to ne to know that it was 
not done until after having . vd the advice of coun- 
sel who would have freed you from this dreadful 
charge if you could have been freed thereof. I can 
entertain no doubt after having read the evidence 
in the depositions, and considering this is your third 
confession of your crime, that your plea is the plea 
of a really guilty person. The murder was one 
committed under circumstances of great delibera- 
tion and . You appear to have allowed your 
feelings of and anger to have worked in 











your breast until at last they assumed over you the 
influence and the power of the Evil One.” 

Mr. Justice WiLLes here became deeply affected, 
and literally burst into tears, which prevented him 
from proceeding with his remarks for some minutes. 

The prisoner at the bar, who up to this time had 
maintained the greatest composure, could no longer 
witness the proceedings with apparent indifference. 
As the Judge spoke of her having been influenced 
by “jealousy and anger” she exclaimed, “ Not jeal- 
ousy, not jealousy.” Then turning her head from 
the Judge she burst into a flood of tears, which were 
audible in every part of the court, and produced the 
most profound impression upon all who were wit- 
nesses of this most affecting scene. 

Mr. Justice Wr.ies continued : 

“Whether her Majesty, with whom alone the 
prerogative of mercy rests, may be advised to cun- 
sider the fact of your youth at the time when the 
murder was committed, and the fact that you were 
convicted chiefly upon your own confession, which 
removes suspicion from others, is a question which 
it would be presumption for me to answer here. It 
well behooves you to live what is left of your life as 
one who is about to die, and to seek a more endur- 
ing mercy, by sincere and deep contrition, and by a 
reliance upon the only redemption and satisfaction 
for all the sins of the world. It only remains for 
me to discharge the duty which the law imposes 
upon the court without alternative, and that is to 
pass upon you the sentence which the law adjudges 
for willful murder: That you be taken from the 
place where you now stand to the place whence you 
came, from thence to the place of execution, and 
that you be hanged by the neck until your body be 
dead; that when your body be dead it be buried 
within the precincts of the jail in which you were 
last confined ; and may God have mercy on your 
soul |” 

When the concluding words of the awful sen- 
tence were being pronounced the prisoner remained 
immovable; not a limb, not a muscle, quivered ; 
and though there was not a dry eye in the assembly 
the prisoner at the bar had ceased weeping, and re- 
ceived her sentence in a manner which was perfectly 
astounding, and which caused the greatest sensation 
incourt. When Mr. Justice Wr.ves had conclud- 
ed the prisoner turned round to the female wader 
who had accompanied her into the dock, and who 
was bathed in tears, and with an unfaltering step 
she descended the flight of stairs into the cell be- 
low. 

Many were disappointed because the prisoner 
plead guilty, having hoped to satisfy a natural cu- 
Tiosity as to the details of the murder. Many there 
are too who think that the plea ought not to have 
been accepted as conclusive. It is known that in- 
sanity runs in her family, and it would not be an 
improbable thing that she should have been led by 
some strange impulse to make a false confession. 
But-she confessed and plead guilty, and it was im- 
possible for the Judge to set aside the plea. Nor 
is there any reason to doubt the guilt of Consraxcr 
Kenr. 

Queen Vicrort, at the advice of the Home Sec- 
retary, has commuted Miss Kewr’s punishment to 
transportation for life. There are certainly features 
connected with this girl's history which in fiction 
would hardly be deemed legitimate. It does not 
appear to us that the Road-hill murder has become 
any the less mysterious even now that Constance 
Kent has confessed and has come under the pen- 
alty of the law. 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


Curnese Tareves. — Dextrous as are our pickpockets 
in filching pocket - handkerchiefs, stealing purses, and 
practicing other larcenies, those of Canton are far more 
bold and ingenious, and, strange to say, there is seldom 
any interference from passers-by for the assistance of the 
robbed or the capture’of the robber. A shop-keeper will 
not leave his shop to denounce a thief who is committing 
depredations at his very door, but will probably laugh at 
the cleverness of the impudent and succeseful vagabond, 
who, unmolested, carries off his prey. A single thief has 
been known to arrest a sedan chair, and to rob the party 
conveyed within it, the bearers (they not being accom- 
plices, but considering the matter as no concern of theirs) 
stopping and looking on while the nefarious deed was done 
In one case, when a short-sighted man was being carried 
in his sedan, his spectacles were removed before his pock- 
ets were emptied, and the robbery tock place in a long 
street where multitudes of persons were constantly pass 
ing. Atong amusing modes of plunder in China is the 
fishing for fowls, the catching them with rod, line, and 
hook. A man will be sometimes seen sitting on the wall 
of a poultry-yard bobbing his bait among the cocks and 
hens, and every now and then, after twisting ite neck, 
conveying one away to his bag; and that being replen- 
ished he wil? move off with a eimplicity and serenity of 
countenance like the gravst of mandarins. At Macao, on 
the ground-floor, a large table was spread for a late din- 
ner. It was covered with many delicacies, and, as usual, 
there was an abundance of silver plate. The sun had gone 
down, the wax-candles were lighted, the windows left 
open for the benefit of the evening breeze. Suddenly a 
great number of bamboos were scen to enter on all sides 

the verandas, at the same moment every bougie 
was extinguished by a puff from the bamboo hollow tubes. 
The apartment was involved in darkness, a band of thieves 
jumped in, and before the astounded guests knew where 
they were or what was doing, the whole of the plate was 
conveyed away, aid a boat having, no doubt, been pro- 
vided for the transport of the spoil either to a neighboring 
island or to the nwin land of Chima, no trace was ever 
found of the robber y or the robbers. 

Ir, in the hand which you aspire to, the fingers are 
smooth, they ——. “inspiration, intuition, passion ;" 
they will play you Mozart or 
flowe: perfection, 





fined tastes, but you will have some one to “ see to” your 
buttons, to exercise a strict regimen over the domestic 
economy, and submit the butcher’s and baker's bills to 
the eternest rules of arithmetic. 
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fluttering to and fro like a betterfix This is the reason 
why children, grisettes, and negroes, have no stability of 
character, in fact have no character at ull, but laugh and 
ery and sing without eeuee, apd just as chapee directs 
them. All the generals of the Order of Jeeuite have been 
long-nosed toa man. The order indeed is only recruited 
from men with long noses. All founders of enroires and 
sy*tems have been remarkable for their | mg etraight nowes. 

euch as Alexander the Macedonian, Augustas Camear Ne 
poleon, Aristotle, Moses, Mohammed and Iguatios Loyola 

Socrates, indeed, had little to bx t of im thts respect, but 
hie favorite disciple, Plato, made up for Lis deficiency and 
had nose enough for both mae 





A Cast is recorded in books on forensic medicine of 
some people who, having swallowed some scraped acon ite 
and had ococasion to ait 
down, were startled that they seamed to be eitting on n< 
thing at all. Sensation hed gone from « 


3 © part: it could 

Bo longer feel; and when the sufferers if one way so 

term them—sought tactile evidences th: ogh hand im 

omition, greater was their surprive to discover feeling to 
ave departed from their palms and Goers also 


Cuniosrrizs or MaRgiace.—io England, fn the vear 
1868, eleven men were married who were neither bacha 
lors nor wi ere, and nine women who were veither *pin 
esters nor widows. Half of these twenty marriages of di- 
vorced persons took place in London. The retorne state 
the exact age of nearly two-thirds of the couples married 
in the year, and generally there i nuthing remarkable in 
the disclosure. More than three-fourths, both of the men 
and the women, were under thirty. But there are some 
entries that certainly are rather remarkeble. For i 
stance, two men above eighty married epinsters who were 
not thirty-five; and a girl of sixteen was married to « 
man above seventy. Two hundred and tweaty eight girls 
were married who were oniy sixteen years old, and thirty 
without waiting even till they were sixteen. Six youths 
of sixteen mast needs take to theruselves wives, all rather 


older than themselves. The daye of yr years are three 
score years and ten; but this return shows ue one hun 
dred and seventy-seven men and forty-two women who 


made what is called a new start im life after they bad 
passed that boundary. Eight of these mea were bache 
lors until, after attaining the age of seventy, they mar 
ried, and three of the women «pinsters ; fourteen of the 
men had seen eighty birthdays Among the whimetes 
tmmay be noted a man of ninety-twx marrying a women 
of eighty-one. ? 


Bap Hvssanps.—When a gentleman of irr gvler hab- 
ita, of ill-governed mind, and inclinations not governed at 
all, is emitten with a‘pretty face «nd charming mant er, 
and can not gain possesion of there treasures « xcept by 
submitting to the yoke of matrimony, he knows that whon 
the influence of his old loose ways returns npon bim there 
is an easy mode by which he can rid hinwelf of the wife 
who, from being an object of attraction, has become an 
obstacle and an encumbrance. Where he once showed af 
fection, respect, and cherishing, he has only to di play 
neglect, harshness, dislike, and perhape eity. Thi 
transition is not difficult to such « nature, end the lapse 
into the final wrong te simply « return to his ante nuptial 
mode of life. The indignant wife, insulted, wronged, 
treated with every cruelty, and perhaps deserted 
tions for the dissolution of her marriage. The 
undefended, and a decree is pronounced. That ie exactly 
what the husband wanta. le is freed from his bond. If 
while he is married he secs a more pleasing face than his 
wife's, and finds the new lady willing, be hes no need to 
risk the penalties of bigamy tr pontract a second alliance 
He has only to wear out his wife's patience, and supply 
her with a. sufficient case to go to the Divoree Court 
The number of husbands who have heen alive to this ad 
vantage, and have realized it, is by no means emal! 


+» pet. 
Callen is 


Tue Cows any Muxmaros or Hotuamp.—The meet 
really picturesque attraction of the soene ts the herde of 
cattle. These are of « native breed peculler to the coun 
try, and from the quantity and quality of their milk, s« 
well as from the laudal ie propensity of the beef to accu. 
mulate on those parts that are worth a handsome price 
per pound, are greatly valued by the people. They are 
generally of a coal-black hue, but spotted and streaked 
with white in the most curious maaner. The pride which 
the Hollanders take in their cattle ts well deserved, and 
is very conspicuous in the care they take of them. The 
cows are kept in stables, often as neat as most of our own 
kitchens, and far neater than some of them. The major 
ity of the poorer classes in our own country are not accom 
modated with such good quartare, Wher they are taken 
to pastare their feet are covered with leather shoes, leet 
the dampness of the soil should cause disease of that part ; 
they are always carefully curried and broshe4 and wach 
ed, while in summer they are covered with cotton clotha, 
that they may not suffer from the attacks of those little 
winged Zouaves that despoll oe so often of our night's 
rest. In winter they are protected from the cold by blank- 
ets. On their way to the fields they arc attended by milk 
maidens of the ruddiest complexious, whatake ¢ 
that their tempers are not ruffied, sod show the moet 
fectionate regard for their welfare. The Hollanders have 
not suffered the race of milkmaide to die out a» we have: 
and one can hardly avoid iustituting a melancholy com- 
parison between the present timer ead the vir 
spect in our own country. How great the difference be 
tween those who, in the days of our ancestors, used te 
carry about the richest of milk ip neat little tabs on thet 
heads, and after their day's labore were ower did noth ting 
but dance with their eweet-hearts tn concentric circles 
around flower-crowned May-poles, and that grouty fellow 
who slinks round to one's back -dvor i) the morning before 
light, as if he were ashamed cf himeetf, aod leaves a wine 
ae water and chalk, after firet carefully shaking kx 
in order to mix it! 


Merrons.—On a bright night tweuty minutes rarely 
pace at any part of the earth's eurface without the appear. 
ance of at least one meteor. Twice a year con the Lith 
of August and the 14th of November) whey appear in enor- 
mous Bumbers. During nine hours lo Boeton, when they 
were described as falling as thick a» «now. flakes, two bun- 
dred and forty thousand meteors were chaurved The 
number falling in a year might, perhaps, be astimated ot 
hundreds or thousands of millions, aud even these would 












constitute but a email portion of the tote! crowd of aste- 
roids that circulate round the sun. From the phenomena 
of light and heat, and by direct cheervations un Pncke’s 
comet, we learn that the universe is filled bw a Teetating 
medium (the ether), through the friction of which all the 
masses of our system are drawn gradually toward the sun 
And though the larger planets chow, in hirtorie times, ne 


diminution of their periods of revolution, it may he other. 
wise with the emalier bodies. In the time required for 
the mean distance of the earth to alter a single yard, « 
emall asteroid may have approached thousands of miles 
nearer to the sun. 


Barkine oO” Doos.—Dogs in « state of nature never 
bark; they simply whine, howl, and growl; this explo. 
sive noise is only found among those which are dormesti 
cated. Sonnini speaks of the thepherds’ dogs in the wilde 
of Egypt as not having this faculty; and Colom)us found 
the doge which he had previously carried to America to 
have lost their propensity to barking. The ancients wer 
aware of this circumstance. Isaiah compares the blind 
watchmen of Isracl to these animals: “They are dumb 
they can not bark." But onthe contrary, David compares 
the noise of his enemies to the ** doge round abot the city.’ 
Hence the barking of a dog is an acquired faculty, an «f 
fort to speak which hs derives from bis sesoriating with 
mau. 


Ture is no part of ereation whore freedom and happi- 
ness would to be enjoyed so perfectly as in the world 
of air—no #0 enviable, considered on the whrte, a» the 


ure, conferring « it does th« 
impeded and aslmest unlimited mo- 

on those creatures who porsees it-—a sensation in which 
all animals (alrost), including man, appear to delight 
The life of « bird must be as « fairy tale, which one has 
often dreamed of but never realized, and awoko with « 
of ment to find himeeif «till bound to the 
earth. entire freedom from restraint whieh te 
experienced fn the flight of » pigecn or a cwallow, together 
with the instantaneous exercise of mental volition and 
bodily freedom, or the power to go «t s mipate’s notive 
whither you with, even to the ende of the sarth, mast be 
something almost Divine in its cujoymuens 
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BABELS AND CABLES. 


v _ f old eo vainly tried 
} 4 
] a ay ; 
1 
\ r ic 
To all po vy n 
‘ soll at present day 
he for of God's decree 
B S e sit > tie vay 


That man would build across the sea, 


REAR-ADMIRAL BELL. 


Actiso Rear-Apmrmat Henry 


about to assume the conm- 


ted States naval forces 





the East Indies, is a native of 


North Carolina, from which State he 

evtered the naval service August 4 

] Passing through th grades of 
hipman Passed - Midshipman, 
Lieutenat he was made « Ux 
vier in 18 a was soon after 


i re ; v i 
ordered to the United States ship San 
to, destined for the East Indies, 
as the flag-ship of Commodore JAMES 








LRM r 
D ¢ the service of the San Ja- 
cir to on the China station the English 
aged to impre a quarrel with 
e Chinese authorities, and in con- 
tion with their Fren llies were 
f war upon that people. Pend- 
ing fi e vexatious and irritating 
t » boat f the United 
Sta « p P tsraout nroceeair 
Canton hive Ww 
from the barrier forts Commodore 
A st s determined very prompt- 
ly to punish this insult to our flag, and 


ar) attack was made upon the forts by 


the United States sloopes of war 


i 

Portsr-outh and Leva Commanders 

fourr and Ssuru, and the boats of 
an Jacinto, Commander Be... 






Considering the stren of the works, 


the number of guns and of the gar- 


rison, and the smallness of the as- 








sailing party, the result was almost 
incredible, After long and obstinate 
fixchting the Chines troops were rout- 
ed, their works captured and thor- 
oughly destroyed 

A modest granite shaft at the 
Brooklyn Navy-yard commemorates 
the event and the names of the brave 


men who were slain in the contest.— 





s operation Command 
er Bet, as testified to by the la 
mented Foorr, was conspicuous for 
his cool, deliberate gallantry, exhib 
ing qualities of 


an accomplished officer 





iting always the ster! 
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REAR-ADMIRAL HENRY H. BELL.—(Puotoumarucy sy Baavy.’ 
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THE UNITED STATES STEAMER “HARTFORD,” FLAG-SHIP OF THE EAST INDIA SQUADRON. 


When the rebellion broke out Com. 
mander Bett, although a Southern- 
er, promp'ly offered bis services to 
the National Government, and soucht 
active duty. When Admiral (then 
Commodore) FArracut was ordered 
to the command of the West Gulf 
squadron, he selected Commodore 
Be. as his Fleet Captain. In this 
confidential and responsible position 
he was a prominent participant in 
the grand and thrilling events which 
culminated in the destruction of the 
rebel fleet, the capture of New Or- 
leans, and the opening of the Mis- 
sixsippi. When Admiral Farracer 
came North to recruit his health and 
prepare for the next and final struggie 
with the enemy in Mobile Bay, he 
left the command of the West Gulf 
squadron with Commodore Beu. A 
brave, modest man, a patriotic and 
accomplished officer, a courteous and 
conscientious gentleman, few can 
show and none deserve a better rec- 
ord. 

The //artford, which is to be the 
flag-ship of the East India squadron, 
and in which Admiral Bt. set sa }, 
has a history of which she may will 
be proud. She was the flag-ship of 
Admiral Farraccrt in the celebrated 
fight in Mobile Bay. Every beam in 
her is loval and true. May her future 
be as fortunate as her past is glorious! 


——— sz 


PARIS FASHIONS FOR 
AUGUST. 

For dress at bathing and watering 
places the summer twilets of the pres- 
ent season have undergone but little 
modification, and in all their princi- 
pal features remain the same as last 
year. The most fashionable mate- 
rials are the light silks and the spot- 
ted muslins generally employed for 
the complete costume. For the sake 
of variety, a black or blue silk casaque 
may be worn with advantage; the 
blue casaque is especially charming 
for young or fair persons. 

Among the host of bonnets invent- 
ed by the inexhaustible ingenuity of 
the Parisian modistes, the chaprauz 
/mpire, for ceremonial purposes, are 
the adopted favorites. They are sim- 
ply ornamented with a swallow, a 
colibri, or a bird’s wing placed upon 
corn or upon a little verdure: as for 

old and steel ornaments and span- 

les, they are no longer patronized. 
way of fancy hats, round black 


1w chapeaux with white or blue 
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feathers, and yellow straw with black feathers, are 
the most distingués. 

An agreeable innovation is the general adoption 
of white, blue, or green gauze veils for all descrip- 
tions of bonnets. They should be very long, and 
be thrown on one side, so as to drape gracefully, 
and not be turned over the bonnet, when desired to 
be removed while in conversation, or for greater 
freedom of respiration. Even with fancy hats we 
have seen many of these graceful veils, a yard long, 
worn with much advantage, particularly by youth- 
ful ladies. 

° THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Fig. 1. Walking Dress.—Piain slate-colored foulard 
robe. Blue silk casaque, open at the sides and trimmed 
round the edge and on the corsage with black passemen- 
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PARIS FASHIONS 


terie. The small and simple bonnet is in blue crape, 
ruched, but without any other ornament. 

Tig. 2. Morning Dress.—Nankeen-colored taffeta robe, 
ornamented over the seams and round the bottom of the 
ekirt with black cilk pinked ruching; the corsage a 
busques is trimmed over the seams in a corre»ponding 
manner. Rice-chip bonnet, ornamented with black lac 
and ears of Indian corn. 

Fig. 3. Dvess for the Ser-side.—The whole of this toilet 
is in very light gray muslin. The skirt is drawn up, and 

namented on each width by blue silk cording, fini<hing 
with tassela. The lower jupe, as well as the ample capu- 
cin searf, are aleo trimmed with bine silk cording. Pale 
rose-colored parasol, with carved wooden handle 

Fig. 4. Dreas for a Little Boy.—AM thia costume is in 
gray jean, the long vest and the 4rowsers being ornament- 
ed with etripes of red worvted. The double-pointed waiet 
eoat is fastened with coral buttons rhe cravat and the 
band round the black straw Derby hat are both in scarlet 


silk. 
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FOR AUGUST, 1865. 


ON LOOSENESS IN DRESS. 


Five years ago what mother, with any the least 
pretension to moral character, would have allowed | 
a daughter to expose herself to the public gaze, 
dressed, etc., after the fashion which has of late 
prevailed? and yet how many a mother has so put 
forth her daughters! There is no little lamenta- 
tion, year after year, over the habits and principles | 
of the men of the day. 


It is not only a subject of 
maternal woe that they don't care to marry—that 
they care not to have it seen and known that they 
have ties which go far to explain the fact; but 
there is also a growing indisposition on their part 
to seek the society of the young of their own rank. 
It is hard work now to obtain the presence of young 





=e a — 
FORT JEFFERSON, ON THE TORTUGAS, THE PLACE OF CONFINEMENT OF THE ASSASSINS.—(Gug Freer Pace.) 





men at any of the social assemblies which, iu for- 
mer days, were the great fields of matrimonial en- 
terprise. There is no denving that the young men 
of these days have been either bored out of their 
love for the balls and assemblies to which of old 
they used to flock, to the satisfaction of mothers 
and the enjoyment of daughters, or they have been 
in some way disgusted with the prevailing habits 
of such scenes, If ladies choose to follow a fashion 
in dress which outrages all decency, from its liberal 
exposure in voung and old of so mach which, in the 
case of the latter, is disgusting to the observer, and 
in the former can only attract thé™@ye to pain the 
mind—if young and old are alike to be got up for 
public exhibition, with all the aid the art@of the 
Rachel profession can afford, it is easy to under- 
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stand why it fs that, after all, the performance fails 
of its legitimate end—attraction. When modesty 
affects the millinery and seeks all the cunning aid 
which the immodest use to attract we are left to 
one or other of two conclusions. The victim of 
such folly either thinks men will admire in a wife 
what they only endure in a mistress, or are 80 weak 
as to believe that one desirable as a wife, by nature 
and education, can continue so after adopting the 
outward character of what should be as abhorrent 
to her true self as opposed to every principle her 
education ever afforded. We have many follies, 
and there is much in which we can afford to_be 
foolish. But the modest bearing of our wives ad 
daughters is a matter in which all have an inter- 
est. It is one which can yield to no other in na- 
tional importance. The wanton extravagance orig- 
inating in this love of personal decoration is in it- 
self an evil of no little magnitude; it is crippling 
the resources of many a family, laying the founda- 
tion for the fall of many a house. This, however, 
is a minor evil compared with that degradation of 
inward purity and refinement which this offensive 
attention to personal display produces. It is bad 
enough to expose the young daughters of our high- 
est educated and wealthy classes to that amount 
of moral danger to which they must be liable when 
we take them cut, day after day and night after 
night, on the World’s great errand —the seeking 
their settlement as wives. It was scarcely needed 
that we should have them carefully impressed with 
the duty of so dressing and so artificially preparing 
themselves that, just out of the school-room, they 
are to appear in public, got up to attract attention, 
after the meretricious fashion of those whose utter 
degradation they are as yet bappily incapable of 
understanding. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


RECONSTRUCTION, 


A LevrTer has been published, addressed by General J. 
D. Coa, July 25, to Messrs. E. H. Fairchild and Samuel 
Piumb, of Oberlin, on the subject of negro suffrage, Gen- 
eral Wox ie the Republican candidate for Governor in the 
Btate of Ohio, a iis views on the subject are of great 
importance. Messrs. Fairchild and Plumb stated their 
position in the strongust !anguage. “The question is,” 
say they, “‘ehall colored peopie be allowed to vote? The 
enemies of our country say no. The mass of the loyal 
say yes. So decided are our people on the subject that 
they could by no means be persuaded to vote for a man 
known to be opposed to it.” General Cox, in his reply, 
gives hie views on the eubject, although he considers any 
present action on that suljject premature. He says, more- 
over, that it different views prevailed in the party organ- 
ization to which he belonged he should consider it his own 
duty to yield to the sentiment of the majority for the sake 
vf harmonious action on more vital points. General Cox, 
at the outset of his argument, refers to the following four 
general principles, asserted in the “Faneuil Hall Ad- 
cress,” as principles which would in any case be agreed 
upon by the entire party: 

Firat—That the principle must be put beyond all ques- 
tion that the republic has « direct claim upon the allegi- 
ance of every citizen from which no State can absolve him, 
and to his obedience to the laws of the republic, any thing 
in the constitution or lawe of any State to the contrary not 
withstanding 

Second.—_The public faith is pledged to every person of 
color im the rebel States to secure te them and to thiir 
posterity forever a complete and veritable freedom. Hav- 
ing provided them their freedom, secured their aid on the 
faith of this promire, and by « successful war and actual 
military ocgupation of the country having obtained the 
power to fe tue result, we are dishonored if we fail to 
make it good to them 

Peary ow system of slavery must be abolished and 
pr@hibited by paramount and irreversible law. Through- 
ut the rebel States there must be, in the words of Web- 
ster, “impressed upon the soil itself an inability to bear 
ap but free men.” 

Fourth—The systems of the States must be truly repub- 
livan. 

The application made of the iast principle in the Ad- 
dress General Cox dves not consider sound. The General 
makes lseve with many of his party on the mutual rela- 
tion of the black and white races to each other. He says: 
“You jodging from this distance say, ‘ Deliver the four 
millions of froed people into the hands of their former op- 
pressers, now embittered by their defeat, and they will 
make their condition worse than before.’ I, starting from 
the same principles, and after four years of close and 
thougbtful observation of the races where they are, say | 
an peer J forced to thie conviction that the effect of 
war has not heen simply to ‘embitter’ their relations, but 

* co develop a rooted antag uiem which makes their perma- 
nent fusien in one polities! community an impossibility.” 
The General, therefore. oi vocates the peaceable separation 
of the two rewes. Hess vethe antagonism is mutual. The 
master hates the sia from pride, and fixes upon him 
all the bitterness wh the war has engendered; and the 
slave hatee the muate irom Gistrast and from the remem- 
brance of past “ron; ; 

There must, say eneral Cox, be a struggle for the en- 
gy fa which c.e race or the other must go to the 
wall, Bot now is the separation to be provided for? 
General Cox does not deem it necessary to break up the 
orgenization of any State. He suggests that we take con- 
tigueus territory in South Carolinn, Georgia, Alabama, 
and Florida, aud organ'ze the freedmen in a dependency 
of the Union similar to the Western Territories. The fol- 
lowing benefit, he cluims, would result from the scheme: 

1, The black man would have his political franchise 
withont onerous terms. 

2. The representation of the Southern States would be 
reduced to @ proper basis—their own numbers, 

8. The peypanent peace of the Government and the al- 
legiance uf the people 

Un the 3d of Augtst Provisional Governor Marvin of 
Florida issued his proclamation to the people of that State. 

e does not reappoint the officials who served under the 
rebel régime. 









THE COLLISION ON LAKE HURON, 


On the evening of August 9, the propeller Pewabic, 
Captain M‘Kay, on her down trip, about six miles from 
shove, came in collision with the propeller Meteor, Captain 
Wilson, on her ap trip. The Meteor struck the Pewabic 
just under the pilot-house, literally smashing up the bow. 
The boats were running at the rate of about twelve miles 
per hour. The crash was awful and frightening, causing 
the Pewabiec to go down in the short space of three or four 
miautes. A number were killed by the crashing timbers, 
and but few of the passengers of the Pewabic had even 
time to jump from her decks on to those of the Meteor ere 
the deck of the Pewubic sank entirely out of sight into the 
seething waters, It was raining when the collision oc- 
curred, but pot dark. About one hundred lives were lost. 
it is thought that the accident resulted from criminal care- 
leusuess. 


OW THE R10 GRANDE. 


Searcely any event since the close of the war has caused 
greater surprise than the recent order of the War Depart- 
ment reducing the nambers of Sheridan's army. Steadily 
for weeks that army had been increasing, and had become 
the centre ofall eyes and the occasion.of much epecula- 
tion. Suddenly the order.gomes to muster out what can 
hardly be less than half of the arniy ¢hus" togtther: 
Has the Government secured its object bly, and has 
harmony been restored between France and this country 
on the basis of the Monroe dovirine? 





THE PORT OF NEW YORK. 
The Hon. Simeon Draper will, on September 1, be su- 
reeded in his office as Collector of the Port of New York 
the Hon. Preston King, one of President Johnson's 
most intimate friends and influential advisers. 


RAILRVAD ACCIDENT. 

On the Housatonic Ruilroad « distressing calamity oc- 
curred August 15. A passenger train was run into by a 
locomotive near Bridgeport, Connecticut. One car was split 
in two and the car beyond it struck and penetrated, when 
there was added to the disaster already incurref a tre- 
mendous explosion, killing six of the passengers outright 
and mortally wounding eleven others. 

NEWS ITEMS. 

The death of Captain Percival Drayton having left va- 
cant the office of Chief of the Bureat: of Navigation and 
Detail of the Navy Department, Rear-Admiral Porter has 
been appointed Chief, ad interim, of that Bureau. 

The latest estimates of the Kentucky election give five 
members of Congress in favor of the abolition of slavery 
as positively elected out of the entire nine. 

Those army corps which have already been discontin- 
ued, with the date of their disbanding, are as follows: 
Second corps, from June 28, 1865; Fourth corps, from 
August 1, 1865; Fifth corps, from June 28, 1865; Sixth 
corps, from June 28, 1865; Seventh corps, from August 1, 
1865; Eighth corps, from August 1, 1865; Ninth corps, 
from July 27, 1865; Tenth corps, from August 1, 1865; 
Fourteenth corps, from August 1, 1865; Fifteenth corps, 
from August 1, 1865; Seventeenth corps, from August 1, 
1865; Twentieth corps, from June 1, 1865; Twenty-third 
corps, from August 1, 1865; Twenty-fourth eorps, from 
August 1, 1865. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


THE ATLANTIC CABLE. 


Tas First Fruit has arrived at Harbor Grace. On 
August 6, at 4 o'clock a.m., she saw the Great Kasten 
and the Terrible. Two hours later she saw a beacon bucy 
with a flag upon it marked, “* Great Bastern No.5." Hail- 
ing the Terrible afterward she learned from the captain 
that the cable parted August 2. This intelligence is hope- 
ful. It indicates that fearing ill weather the cable had 
been cut and buoyed, and that the cable fleet were hover- 
ing about in order at the first favorable opportunity to take 
up the cable and continue the process of laying out, At 
the time of parting two-thirds of the cabie had been payed 

mut. The Great Kastern was in the deepest water of her 
course. 

The result of the municipal elections in France are 
thought on the whole to have been favorable to the Gov- 
ernment. 

A new Austrian cabinet has been formed, with Count 
Mensdorff for President of the Council. Austria and Prus- 
sia appear to be unable to come to an agreement on the 
subject of Schleewig-Holstein. In Italy the Austrian army 
is being daily reduced. 

July 22 the Government of Italy received an official 
dispatch from the Spanish Cabinet in which Spain recog- 
nizes the Kingdom of Italy. More than forty episcopal 
protests against this recognition had been addressed to the 
Queen of Spain. . 

The cholera, whieh has almost disappeared at Alexan- 
dria and Cairo, had at recent accounts advanced westward 
to Italy. 

On the 28th of July Dr. Pritchard was executed at 
Glasgow. Before his death he confessed to the whole 
charge in the indictment against him. 

The war between Brazil and Paraguay «till continues to 
be prosecuted with great vigor. Three severe engage- 
mente had been fought upto June &. A stubbornly-con- 
tested naval battle between the fleets of the two nations 
took place on the 11th of that month on the Parana River, 
in which there is said to have been great slaughter on 
both sides, the Brazilians claiming the victory. The Para- 
guayans had captured the town of San Borgia, on the Uru- 
guay River, and it is reported that they put to death the 
entire Brazilian garrison, On the 25th of June the Bra- 
zilians attacked the Paraguayaus at Corrientes, and after a 
sharp fight took the town at the point of the bayonet, but 
were immediately after compelled to retire, in consequence 
of ascertaining that large reinforcements for their oppo- 
nents were near at hand. In the mean time large bodies 
of troops on both sides were moving for important objective 
points, and other severe battles have no doubt already been 
fought. The treaty of alliance between Brazil, the Argen- 
tine Confederation, and Uruguay was definitively ratified 
on the 14th of June. 





Axsorner Sewine Macurve EsraBiishMent.— 
The advent of Exzas Howe, Jr.'s, Sewing Machine 
Establishment in Broadway (No. 629) is an advent 
of interest, inasmuch as he is known to the public 
as the original inventor of sewing machines. His 
machine comes with the prestige of the maker's 
name and its established excellence. He is a thor- 
oughly ed:cated and practical mechanic, and his 
long and necessary familiarity with the business 
peculiarly qualifies him to judge of the public wants, 
and how far t ey are supplied. His manufactory 
is establishei at Bridgeport, Connecticut, near that 
of Wureter & Witson, which it rivals in size, 
completeness of appointment, and system of man- 
agement. The machine itself has merited and re- 
ceived the highest awards at various fairs, including 
the World's Fair, Londen, in 1862, and it challenges 
comparison with any of itsclass. For leather work, 
tailoring, «ond maivfacturing purposes it has no su- 
perior, and we predict for it a success second to none 
of its kin’. —{ Communicated. ] 





America EvER Vicroriovs.—The battle-fields 
of Naro..on I, were scarcely more numerous than 
the contests of the Wureter & Wiison Sewing 
Machine. Paris in 1861, London in 1862, Linz and 
Koenigsburg, 1863, Dantzic, Agram, and Krems, 
1864, and Stettin, Cologne, and Wismar, 1865, bear 
testimony to the superiority of this machine, and its 
appreciation abroad. At all these International Ex- 
hibitions the best fruits of foreign genius were ar- 
rayed against it, backed by national amour propre ; 
but there, as here, the star of its destiny is always 
in the ascendant.—[ Communicated. } 





Do sor Waste rorrn Mowry buying any of the 
numerous worthless articles called Gotp Pens, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best 1x THE Worvp. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt ImrParion, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morrox, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular, 





INSTITUTE 
Affords the very best advantages for a classical, scien- 


J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Cirenlar, containing full list and particulars; also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment ood 
Town in the Country. 


J. H. WINSLOW & CoO. 
208 Broadway, New York. 


“FIRST PREMIUM 
IMPROVED 


$5 SEs’ $5 


The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
and Extreme Simplicity. 


Patented May 18, 1862; Improvement Patented June 9, 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE, a most wonderful and elegantly-constracted Nov- 
elty, is NoiseLess ir operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
sews with DOUBLE of SINGLE THREAD. Makes the run- 
ning-stitch more perfect and regular than by hand, and 
with extraordinary rapidity. Will GATHER, HEM, RUYFLE, 
SHIRR, TUCK, RUN UP BREeapTns, &c., &c.; requires no lu- 
bfication or change of stitch; Is NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT 
or oeper, and will last a LireTime. 

“For the dressmaker it is invaluable; for the house- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.’’—Godey's Ladies’ Book. 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is so 
easily understood that a child can use it."—Jndependent. 

“ With single or double thread, it silently yet very rap- 
idly, with a common needle, makes the running stitch ex- 
actiy like hand-sewing.”—New York Tribune. 

All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of this 
genuine Machine will be prosecuted for infringement on 
the patents. Single machines sent to any part of the 
country per express, packed in box, with printed instruc- 
tions, on receipt of the price, $5. Agents wanted every 
where. Circular, containing liberal inducements, sent free. 

All orders must be addressed to the 

FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 

Office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Ph c Materials 


WHOLESALE 48U RETAIL 
. 601 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
Iw addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC fA. 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz 

STEREOLCOPES STEREOSOUPIC VIE 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scener 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
Pew ete. Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public of private ex- 
hibition, Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 





CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
SuCudeem now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 


Brig Other Officers, 130 Divines 
975 Colonela 16 Navy Officers, 125 Acthora, 
8 Promineat Women, 
2,000 Copies of Works of Art. 
inciuding of the most ce ings, 
Painti etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Pp 
An order for One from ‘atalogue will be 


il, ree 
M.-P Ud, 
(7 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to eatiafy. 
Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 
24 Pictures, $1 00. 





The Arcana Watch. 


LADIES’ SIZE, $2. GENT'S SIZE, $25. 


Elegant as an 18-carat Gold Watch. First-class Time- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
A case of six, for $125, will seil for three times their cost. 

GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CU., Sole Im 

No. 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Beauty for all. The only warranted cure known 
for weak eyes, pimples, freckles, sunburn, &c., sent free for 
$1 25 by Prof. E.jH. Demming, Box 206, Danbury, Conn. 


Agents Wanted Every Where, 
Local and traveling. Steady employment the year round 


and big pay. Full particulars by inclocing stamp to 
. W. STEPHENS, No. 239 Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS. AGENTS. AGENTS. 

A salable and profitable article. Send 25 cents for sam- 
ple and circular. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 

Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. Bur.eicn & Rogers, Boston, 
Mass., SoLe AGENTS. 

















ASTHMA CURED. 

RELIEF GUARANTEED IN TEN MINUTES, and a 
permanent cure effected by the ule of ** UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2 Sent 

tpaid to any address by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth 
treet, Philadelphia. Circulars sent free. 


LADY AGENTS WANTED 


To sell valuable articles wanted in every Family. Cat- 
alogues sent free. Address 


CHAS. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS WANTED 
SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


Great inducements offered. Sample lot sent for $10 that 
will sell for $30. Catalogues and full particulars sent free. 
HASKINS & Ov., 36 Beekman Street, New York. 


Booksellers, Stationers, 
And General Dealers will find it to their interest to send 
for Hilton's Great Catalogue of Books, Stationery, Prints, 
& CO, 











Photographs, Albums, &c. Address HILTON. 
128 Nassau Street, New York. 





tific, commercial, and musical education. French con- 

versation, and Lewis's gymnastics for ladies, and military 

driil for gentlemen yo ey ~ extra charge. A new 
5.18 


Dasium, ;. 18 inst T 
Syl Bev. ALONZ) FLACK. A'M., Principal, 
Cla Columbia Couaty, N.¥, 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One =o warranted tocurl the most straight and 
stubborn into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $100. Address 

. 8. S. CHASE, 
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Franklin Square, New York, 
August 19, 1865. 


HARPER & BROTHERS? 
LIST OF NEW BOOKs. 


te The following Works sent by Mail, 
7 hs any part of the United States, on receipt 








DRAPER’S AMERICAN CIVIL POLICY. Th 
the Future Civil Policy of America. By Jen — 
LAM Draper, M.D., LL.D., Author of a “ Treatise on 
Human Physiology,” and a “+ History of the Intellectual 


Development of Europe.” Crown 8vo, Cl 
Edges, $250. (Next Week.) een oe 


THE OIL REGIONS OF PENNSYLVANIA: Show! 
where Petroleum is found; how it is Obtained, re | 
what Cost. With Hints for whom it may Concern, B 
WituaM Waienr. 12mo, Cloth, $1 4 ’ 


BRACKETT'S UNITED STATES CAVALRY. History 
of the United States Cavalry from the Formation of the 

& Federal Government to the lst of June, 1863. To which 
is added a List of all the Cavalry Regiments, with the 
Names of their Commanders, which have been in the 
United States Service since the breaking out of the Ke 
bellion. By ALbert G. Brackerr, Major First United 
States Cavalry, Colonel Ninth Illinois Volunteer Cay. 
alry, late Chief of Cavalry of the Department of Mis. 
souri, Special Inspector of Cavalry, Department of the 
Cumberland. With Illustrations, 12mo, Cloth, Bey. 
eled Edges, $175. (Next Week.) 


THE STORY OF THE GREAT MARCH: Diary of Gen. 
eral Sherman's Campaign through Georgia and the Car. 
olinas. By Brevet Major Grorer Warp Nionoxs, Aide. 
de-Camp to General Sherman. With a Map and Illns- 
trations. 12mo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75. 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELERS IN EUv- 
ROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guide throuch 
France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Austria, Italy, 
Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzerland, Ty. 
rol, Russia, Denmark, Sweden, Spain, and Great Brit- 
ain and Ireland. With a Railroad Map corrected up to 
July, 1865, and a Map embracing Colored Routes of 
Travel in the above Countries. By W. Pemuroxe F rr- 


gipce. Fourth Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket. 
Book Form, $5 00, : 


NAPOLEON'S LIFE OF CASAR. The History of Jvu- 
lius Casar. By His Imperial Majesty Naroueon Ii. 
Vol. I. A new Elegant Library Edition, with Wide 
Margins, on Superfine Calendered Paper, with Portrait 
and Colored Maps. 480 pp., Svo, Cloth, $2 50. (This 
is the only Edition with the Mapa.) 


AUTOBIOGRAT!| Y, CORRESPONDENCE, &c., of LY- 
MAN BEF: R, D.D. Edited by his Son, Cuances 
Bercm With Three Steel Portraits and Numerous 
Engras' + on Wood. Complete in two vols. 12mo, 
Cloth, $5 00, 


VAMBERY'S CENTRAL ASIA. Travels in Central 
Asia. Being the Account of a Journey frem Teheran 
across the Turkoman Desert, on the Eastern Shore of 
the Caspian, to Khiva, Bokhara, and Samarecand, per- 
formed in the Year 1863. By Arminius VAmpgRyY. 
With Map and Woodeuts, 8vo, Cloth, $3 75. 


ARIZONA AND SONORA. The Geography, History, and 
Resources of the Silver Region of North America. By 
Syivester Mowry. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


CAPTAIN HALL’S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND LIFE 
AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX. Arctic Researches and 
Life among the Esquimaux: being the Narrative of an 
Expedition in Search of Sir John Franklin, in the Years 
1860, 1861, and 1862. By Cuarues Frawcts Haut. 
With Maps and 100 Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, $4 5”; 
Half Morocco, $6 50. 


THE NEW NOVELS. 


CARRY’S CONFESSION. By the Author of “ Mattie: 
a Stray.” Svo, Paper, 75 cents, 


DENIS DONNE. By Annte Tuomas, Author of “Theo 
Leigh,” “On Guard,” &c. S8vo, Paper, 5@.cents. 


THEO LEIGH. By Awwre Tomas, Author of “ Denis 
Donne,” “On Guard,” &e. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


ON GUARD. By Anniz Tuomas, Author of “ Theo 
Leigh” and “ Denis Donne.” 8vo, Paper, 569 cents. 


MISS MACKENZIE. By Awrnony Troitorr. 8yo, Pa- 
per, 50 cents. 


TONY BUTLER. 8vo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 


THE PERPETUAL CURATE. 8vo, Cloth, $150; Pa- 
per, $1 00, 


UNDER THE BAN (Le Maudit). From the French of 
M. L’'Anst * * *, Svo, Cloth, $1 75; Paper, $1 25. 


COUSIN PHILLIS. By Mrs, Gaskett. 8vo, Paper, 25 
cents. 


BELIAL. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
UNCLE SILAS. By J.8.Lz Fanv. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 
MATTIE: A STRAY. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 


LINDISFARN CHASE. By T. Apotenus Tro.iors, 
8vo, Cloth, $200; Paper, $1 50. 


KATE KENNEDY. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
A SON OF THE SOIL. 8vo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 


CHRISTIAN’S MISTAKE. By Miss Mviock, Author of 
“John Halifax, Gentleman.” 12mo, Cloth, $1 25; 
Cheap Edition, Paper, 75 cents. 


LUTTRELL OF ARRAN. By Cuargigs Leven. vo, 
Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. of 


OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. By Cuantzs Dickens. Part 


I. (Containing one half of the Work.) Ilustrated. 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


SHULTS’ WE. For curling the Hair 
Price by mail 60 cents Warranted. Address 
C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 








Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a fall set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent po=t- 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


MASON’S HAIR DYE, 
The best in the market. For sale by Dewas Baunrs & 


Co, New York. Bunizien & Rogers, Boston, Mase., 
General Agenta. 


” Weston’s Metallic Artificial Legs.—Lich'- 
est, cheapest, most d and most natural ever invent- 


urable, 
ed. Price $75 to $100. Send for a phiet. 
J. W. WESTON, 108 Broadway, N.Y. 


BOUND VOLUMES 
Harper's Weekly, 


From the t, will be sent to part of 
the Unlied Staten free of cutiage, upon reeep! of te 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








ARMY BADGES. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Local AGENTS WANTED EVERY WHERE. 


ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND BADGES all ready. 
This ie entirely new, and made from a design sent from 
Gen. Themas’s headquarters. I will send a sample (pure 
coin silver), with your name, Regiment, and Company 
handsomely engraved thereon, on the receipt of $2. 

I have also the REGULATION BADGE for the ARMY 
OF THE TENNESSEE, and for every Corps and Division 
in the army, both in silver and gold. 

I have all the different designs of Cavalry, Artillery, 
Engineer, and Pontonier Badges: in fact, you have only 
to describe the badge you want, and it will be sent by re- 


urn. 

: Small Gold Badges, with the Corps design beautifully 
enameled and engraved in the centre. This badge I will 
send on the receipt of $2. 

All the other Corps Badges, in pure coin silver, will be 
sent on the receipt of $1 50. With each order I will send 
my wholesale Illustrated Circular to agente. 

1 will send also, on the receipt of 50 cents, either the 
MEMORIAL MEDAL of our LATE PRESIDENT, or the 
Gen. Sherman, or Gen. Grant, or Gen, Hancock Medal, 
suspended by the American Eagle. 


GREAT 


Prize Distribution 
BY THE 
NEW YORE GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 Broadway, New York. 
E 





ACH. 

12 Rosewood Pianos, worth......... $250 00 to 500 00 

15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases ...... 125 00 to 225 00 
150 Music Bowes .........6..0seee8 1500 to 4500 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors.. 1500 to 40 00 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets... 15 00to 935 00 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons 1500 to 30 00 
100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches..... 75 00 to 150 0@ 
150 Diamond Rings, Cluster, &c. .... 5) 00 to 200 00 
200 Gold Watches ...........+e+0005 60 00 to 100 00 
800 Ladies’ Gold Watches........... 60 00 to 85 00 
600 Silver Watches...............-- 500 to 5000 


Diamond Pins, Brooches and Ear Drops, Ladies’ Sets 
of Gold and Coral, Jet and Gold, Florentine Mosaic, 
Lava, and Cameo; Sets of Studs, Veet and Neck Chains, 
Pisin and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
New Style Belt Bnockles, Gold Pens and Pencils, Fancy 
Work Boxes, Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension 
Holders, and a large assortment of Fine Jewelry of every 
description, of the best make and latest styles, valued at 

$500,000. 
To se Sotp at One Dotiar Eason, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
will receive. 
MANNER OF DISTRIBUTION. 

CERTIFICATES naming each article and its Vatur are 
placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well mixed 
One of these Envelopes, containing the Certificate or Or- 
der for some article (worth at least One Do tiaer at re- 
tail), will be delivered at our office, or sent by mail to any 
address, without regard to choice, on receipt of 25 cents 
The purchaser will see what article it draws, and its value, 
which may be from One to Five Hundred Dollars, and can 
then send One Dollar and receive the article named. 

NO BLANKS. Every purchaser gets value. 

Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satisfac 
tion guaranteed in all cases. 6 Certificates for $1; 13 for $2 

Agents Wantep.—All letters should be ad:\ressed, 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567 P. O., New York 


Brandreth’s Pills. 


Persons of full habit who are subject to headache, giddi- 
ness, drowsiness, and singing in the ears, arising from too 
great a flow of blood to the head, should never be without 
them. Dangerous symptoms will be removed by their 
immediate use, and the system regain safety and health. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 

“The West Indian Hair Curler,” 

Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
the first application, into short ringlets or waving mass- 
ive curls. Sent to any address on receipt of $100. Ad- 


dress THE HENDERTON HAIR-CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post-Office. 


HE GREAT OBJECT of persons who have become 

debilitated, and feel forewarned of disease, is a rem- 
edy. Many think that biliousness is the cause, and use 
medicine which but feeds the disease. To all who feel 
thus we suggest that try a bottle of THE RED 
JACKET BITTERS, which will invigorate the system, 
and produce perfect health. 











LORIMEL OF IVY permanently removes Freckles, 

Pimples, Tan, Fleshworms, &c., and prevents Wrin- 
kles, leaving the skin soft, smooth, and of an alabaster 
whiteness. Warranted. Mailed for 75 cents. Address 

GEO, BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, New York. 
G95 CASH Given for ORIGINAL CONUNDRUMS. 
“p~ See MERRYMAN'S MONTHLY, September. A 
Chance for All. How to make a Punch and Judy Show, 
““Cum-cher-cum,”* Comic Life of Barnum with all his hum- 


bugs, Our Sanetum, ete. Prize Puzzle and GREENBACK 
Prizes every month. Rare Fun this month—be on hand. 





Sold ev where at 15 cents; sent postpaid on receipt of 
price; S'tamples, postpaid, 80 cents. No free 95 
copies. HANEY & CO., 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 7 


*,” Editors inserting above will receive a copy six months. 


Printing Office for $15 
Every Man his own Printer. 
CHEAPEST AX") BEST. Price ot Presses, $10, $16, 

$28, and $30.4 Pric. of an Office, with Press, $15, $23, 

$40, $48, and ‘$71. Send for a circular to the LOWE 

PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water Street, Boston. 











In those cases of scanty, retarded growth (the 
person over 18), the Baleam of the Tennessee Swamp 
Shrub has been found to excite the Beard, Mustache, 
&c., to a fine and vigorous growth. (See Tetimo- 
nials.) The History and s small Sample of this 
Balsam scent sealed on receipt of return postage. 

JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, New York. 


pe YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

A WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 
‘orce them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 

est face) without stain or injury tothe skin. Price $1— 

*ent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
er R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Naseau Street, N. Y. 


. 

Diarrhea, Dysentery 
: ? 9 
: Cholera Morbus, &c, Immediate and certain cure. 
TEGEMAN’S DIARKH@A REMEDY used with uniform 
success since the cholera of 1832. Soll by Drugyista. 
Prepared only by HEGEMAN & CO., Nos. 208, 39%, 511, 
and 756 , and corner Fourth Avenue and Seven- 

teenth Street, New York. 

















| 





$650,000 


New and Important Work. 
Spherical Astronomy. 


PF. BRUNNOW, Pu. Da. 

Late oF Tae UniIvenstry or MicuigaN 
Translated from the Second German Edition by the Au- 
thor. 1 vol., Svo, 560 pp. Price $6 00 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 192 Broadway, N.Y. 
*.* Copies sent free by mail on receipt of the price. 
CHEVALIER’S 


ESTORES Gray Hair to its original color, starNorn 
ENS AND PROMOTES THE GROWTH OF THE WEAK 
HAIR, stops its falling out in three days, keeps the head 
clean, cool, and healthy, and will not stain the skin, nor 
soil the whitest fabric. THE BEST HAIR DRESSING 
EVER OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC, Can be used freely 
contains nothing injurious IT IS RECOMMENDED anp 
USED by tus FIRST MEDICAL AUTHORITY 
Sold at the Drug Stores, and at my Office, Nc 
Broadway, New York. SARAH A. CHEVALIER, M.D. 


\ 7 HISKERS! 








HAIR! axp 
MUSTACHES 
Young men who wish the above produced in from 3 t 
4 weeks are advised to use the celebrated Parisian ( 
POUND, acknowledged to be the finest article ever discov- 
ered for that purpose. It is purely vegetable, does not 
stain or injure the ekin, and is highly recommended by 
the thousands who have used it. Being prepared by a 
regularly educated physician (who has made the capillary 
system his particular study for years) gives it a sufficient 
guarantee for good qualities. Mailed for $1 00 by Dr. DE 
MONTROI, 420 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D.C 
ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’S EXPRESs, 
No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


OM 










TO-THE LADIES 


Use PERRY’S Moth & Free- 


pared only by Dr. B.C. P ER- 
RY, 49 Bond St., New York, 
Sold by all Druggists. Price 
$2 a bottle. Send for Circular 


Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder 
tribution, Bed 38x51 
Also one Adams Press, 26x40, $2000 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y 


five Rollers, Table Dis- 
Price $3500 





“rT + rT ‘wy wry 

EUROPEAN POCKE' 
ry , r J .) J 
riMEKEEPER. 
ONE DOLLAR EACH 
PATENT APPLIED FOR, June 29, 1965. 
An rxact and reiance Pocket Timexeeres for the 
poor man. A decidedly beautiful, unique, and wonderful 
Novelty. Constructed entirely on the most approved Sct- 
ENTIFIC Pruvciries, and warranted to Denote Soar 
Time with absolute certainty and the utmost precision 
More truthful than the most cost!y and elaborate time- 
keepers of modern manufacture. it requires wo Key or 
winding up; NEVER BUNS Down, and can never be too 
fast or too slow. It is a most remarkable article, and juet 
introduced into this country from Europe, where it is re 
cured by Rovat Lerrens Patent. Price for a sing! 
one, with fancy or plain white dial, in gold or silver gi! 
cases, only $1. Sent to any part of the country, free by 
mail on receipt of price. Address all orders to 
J. W. DELAMERE & ©0O., Soue Prorztrrors, 
204-206 Broadway, New York 
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Returned Soldiers and all Others. 
AGENTS WANTED. 


Great Sale of Jewelry and Silverware. 








The Arrandale Great Gift Appropriation. 


Our Agents are making from Five to Thirty Dollars per 
day, and we still need more. Late invoices from Europe 
have swelled our stock to over One Million Dollars. A 
splendid assortment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gen- 
tlemens’ Jewelry of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, selling at $1 each. Send 2% cents for a certificate, 
or $1 for five, or $5 for thirty, and you will see what you 
are entitled to; or send a 3 cent stamp for our terms to 
Agents, which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are 
presented with watches free in addition to commission 
Now is your time! ARRANDALE & ©O., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 





TEREOSCOPTICONS and MAGIC LANTERNS for 
Public Exhibitions, with Photographic Views of all 


prominent places, men, and events, for sale by JAMES W. 
QUEEN & ©0O., 924 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 
Priced and illustrated Catalogues sent gratis. 


Great Closing 





til you know what you are to get. 


$1. 


Dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. 


One Hundred for $19. 

who act as Agents. 
particulars mailed free. Address 

JEWELERS ASSOCIATION, 

285 River Street, Troy, N. ¥. / 

P.0., Drarrer 12 Zé 


1123 | 


*s 
Sale !! 
WORTH of Watches, Chains, and Fine 
Jewelry, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR 
each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for un- 
Send 20 cents for a 
Certificate, which will inform you what you can have for 
Then it is at your option to send the dollar and take 
the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold 
Watch, Diamond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our liet 
for One Dollar, and in no case can they get irse than a 
Six Certificates 
will be sent for $1, Thirteen for $2, Thirty-five for $5, 
Great inducements offered those 
Catalocnes containing full liste and 


Metropolitan Enterprise. 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


or THE 
NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 
Jewelers’ Association. 
CRIIRE, . cccecccccccsececoesesesensege $1,000,000 
Depot, 558 Broadway. 





i An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, with 
ut regard to value, and not to be paid for till you see 
what you will receive. 


| 


CERTIFICATES, 
Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and well mixed. One of these envelopes will be 
sent by mail to any address on receipt of 25 cents; five 
for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; Sixty-five for $10; 
| and one bundred for $15. 
On receipt of the Certificate you will see what yor 
| going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
btain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewing Ma- 
chine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and in no 
care Can they get lees than One Dollar's worth, as there 
are no blanks 


| 

| - 

Address C.M. DUNN & Co., 

| 558 Broadway, New York 

S@™~ Immense Depots have also been opened in Chicago, 

St. Louis, and Cincinnati, under the management of 
Mesers. Dunn & Co, 

i 

| 
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To Beautify the Complexion 

USE SHULT'SAWHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases of 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in fr 
four to six days. It whitens the skin permanently, 
imparte a freshness and transparency to the complex 

which is perfectly natural, and withoat injury to the 
No toilet is complete without it 
and postpaid, 50 cente. Address 
©. F. SHULTS, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y 


kin 
Price by mail, sealed 


Freckles, Tan, and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE BY THE USE OF “UPHAWS 
FRECKLE, TAN, and PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
kKighth Street, Philadelphia 


AQUNKD WOO 


SOMETHING NEW For Illustrated Catalogue send 
stamp. RICE & OO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N.Y 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 
Cures Sac? Rerow and Agwy Iron 
For sale by all Druggiste 





Price 35 cents 


~ WHISKERS 


AND 


MUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the emoothest face in from three 
to Ove weeks by using Dr. Sevigne's 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE, 


The most wonderful discovery in modern «science, acting 
upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous mar 
ner. It has been used by the elite of Paris and London 
with the most flattering success 

Names of all purchasers will be registered, and if entire 
satiefaction is pot given in every instance, the money will 
be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, sealed and post 
paid, $1 00. Descriptive circulars and testimonials mailed 
free Addre-« 

BERGER, SHULTZ & ©O., Cuewrers, 

Post-Office lvrawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Sole Agents for U.S 


B BEAUTY! § 


Auburn, Golden, Flaxen, and Silken Curls pro‘uced by 
the use of Prof. De Breux's 


FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 

One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlet 
| massive curls. Has been use 
and London with the moet 
injury to the hair. Price by 
$1 00 Descriptive circulars mailed free Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & ©O., Cremer, 
Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Sole Agents for U. & 


¢|, Whiskers. ¢) 


For One Dollar I will send, sealed and 
postpaid, the “Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon th< 
smoothest face in 5 weeks, or upon bald heads in 8 week 
without stain or injury to the skin. Entire satiefaction giv 
en, or money refunded. Deecriptive Circulars mailed free 
Address F. L. Savurz, P. 0. Box 216, Lansingburg, N. Y 


A GIFT FOR You 


At the Philadelphia Gift Book House. The Eleventh 
Year of the Enterprise. 


NEW BOOKS AND NEW GIFTS. 


A new classified Catalogue of Books just tesued of over 
50 pages of Books in every department of Literature, with 
full instructions for forming Clubs, &c., &c. The best 
place in the world to buy books is at the “ Beans Orig- 
mal Gift Book Sale.” 

Catalogues sent free on receipt of red stamp. 

Address G. G. EVANS, 
630 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


“Hume’s Parlor Hair Curler” 
For Ladies and Gentlemen. The oldest preparation in 
use. Send 50 cts. to the Hume Toilet Co., Jersey City, N.J 











r heavy 
i by the fashionables of Paris 
ratifying results 
eanled and postpaid, 


Does no 


mail 














Superfiluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body in five minutes without in- 
jury to the skin, by “ Urnam’s Derttatory Powprn.” 


South Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 





You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call. and 
examine an invention argently needed by every body 
a eampile sent free by mali for b0c. that retails easily f 
by RB. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New 


¥6 
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IMPORTED ¢ 
WATCH. * 


Fine European Watches direet from ovr own manufac- 
tory, of the most approved ruyics and eLmoawt rinien 
SERVIOCEAWLE, CORRECT, and Ww +RRANTED, at GREATLY EB 
DUCED PRICES. 

AN ELeGanT Waton, in finx 


gcld-plated double caser, 
richly engraved, English { iT 











are | 


Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8 C. UPHAM, B | 


DON’T EE FOOLISH. 


- plate jeweled movements 
adjusted regulator, engraved pailets and balance bridge, 


fine enameled white dial, and fancy hands. Counect 
Timexreren, with key, case, gent wine veer GILAIX 
with beautiful eour KET (dou hunting case) for tw 
likenesses, all complete, sent fr na‘i for onty $10 

A HANDSOME SILVER WaToR, serviceable pattern, in 
heavy double cases mall siz = $10 watch; with 
key, case, chain, gold locket, complete, sens free to 





any part of the country for only ¢ 

Fine silver Duritex Watches, $90 
CAN LEVERA, coin my $70. 
Silver Lepines, hunting case, $15 
eled watches as low as wfe delivery of all gouds 
guaranteed. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole inyporters, 102 
Nassau Street, New York Fatablished 1555 


The Great New England Remedy. 


DR 


GEsvin~e Awent- 
Engtiwh Levera, $20 
Ladies’ fine gold enam- 


ilver, 


$30. & 


J. W. POLAND'S 


WHITE PINE 
Sted 


COMPOUND 

is now offered to the af 

flicted throughout th 

country, after having beet 

proved by th tor er 

en years in the New Ix 
gland States, where its merits have bec eas well known 
as the tree from which, in part, it derives its virtues. The 
White Pine Compound cures Sore T at, Colds, Coaghe, 


Diptheria, Bronchitis, Spitting of Blood, and Pulmonary 


Affections generally It is a remarkable remedy for Kid- 











ney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty Volding Urine, 
| Bleeding from the Kidney and iad sravel, and oth 
er Complaints. For Piles and Seu be found 
very valuable. Give it a trial ld learn the 
value of a good and tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe, 
? and sure y Drug ~ 
gieta and sin Medi 
cine gener 
SS GEOT & 
wwe: M.D., Proprietor ite 
Mess. Bu ar an 
a! Schaack ( li- 
nots, at n 
cionati, ‘ al 
Agents t ” 
tre F. I ‘ Havana, 
agent for Cuba 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR SEPTEMBER, 1865. 


CONTENTS 
SEPTEMBER 
With an [ilustration 


A TRIP TO BODIE BLUFF AND THE DEAD 8EA 
OF THE WES’ (Coneluded ) 
ILLUSTRATIONS. —Badgering the Badger. —Bursting 
f a Ulond in the Cafono.—Town of Muna —Lak 
Shore Mono Laks 


LOVE IN A HOSPITAI 
MISS PINK’S FIRST SEASON 
ILLU@TRATIONS Mise Pin 






wok Hair.—The Ob 








ject making an Impreasior « Pink's Partners 
The Tall Lirother The Coneert The Cloek Poon 
The Broad Belt. Only Harry Goodlack. —Croquet 
SKETCHES OF SOCIAL LIFE IN CHINA 
ILiperraTions.—Bride aod Hridegroom taking their 
Weddin nner Bridal Sedar Bride and Bride 
groom w P the Tablet { hie deceased Ances 
tors Bride aad Bridegr m drinking Samsba togeth- 
er (harm to ward off | ; ia price 
Shaving a ( la Head h old. Child 
sitting on a Chair w Pa CGrasplag 
Playthings when (me Year ! Father teaching bis 
Child to Worshis Ps g ‘hrough the Door, 
TOM MALLORY'S REVENG 
AN ASTHESIA 
THE POND HOUSE 
MILFORT 
ARMADALTI By Wuarm Cotiom. 
Cnarren XIII. Exit 
Boox Tae Fourrs 
Cuarren L. Mrs. Milroy 
Cuarten I. The Man ts found 


[LivereaTion.— Miss Gwilt 
THE HELMSMAN 
STREET EDUCATION 
MARGARET BRONSON 
HANNAH FANTHORN'S SWEET 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND, By « 
Book Tue Fovrra 
Cuarrer ! 
Cuarren I 
Cuarres Ill 
Cuarren IV. A Renaws 
ILL STP. TIONS In the lock - Keeps i 
The Wedding Dinner ee 
RECOLLECTIONS OF AN OLD 
MONTHLY REOORD OF CURRENT 
| ITOR'S EASY CHAILTI 
| EDITOR'S DRAWER 


HEART 
ARLES 14 
Setting 7 
The & len [vet 


The Golds 





at 


TERMS 
One Copy for one Year 


An Pxtra Copy, 
scRinens, at 


$4 00 
ub * Five 
pies for gv 
Hanree's WERKELY, together, 


varia, for oT c 
$4 00 eac 6c 


te- 
oo 

Warren's MaGazine and 
one year, $5 00. 


| The Publichers will accept a limited number of first 

| class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the following 
low rates: one quarter of a page, each Number, $75; 
half, $125; whole page. $899. The circuiation of HN aurzn's 
Macazine is believed to be larger than. that tar 

| publication in the world. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Postisnens 


Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPEDR’S WEEKLY. 


one 


of any sin 














TERMS 
One Copy for One Year . 40 
One Copy for Three Months 100 
And an Pxtra Copy will be aliowed for ever ul 
of Frve Sunscutnens, at $4 00 esch, or 6 Copies for 
$20 00. Payment invariat in advance 
| Tus Bousp Vouumes or Hanerss’s Weeary from ti 
commencement will be sent to any par the ( olte 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the fF o. viz 
Cloth Binding ces T © per Volame 
/ Half Morvec 4 . 
/ Each Volume contains the Num! Ona Yea 
Txews To Apvertiscus.._One Deller per line for in- 
side, and One Dollar and F Cents per line for out 


side Advertisements each in 
HARPER & BROUTHEKS, Pooutenens. 
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THE BANK DEFALCATION MANIA. 
Axonrae. “ You seem a little worried. Has any thing happened ? 


Has the nanghty Cashier 


been obtrusive or impertinent? or have the Directors had a meeting, and voted you an increase 


of salary? 
DEFrAULTER 


I am somev-hat troubled; and, if you must know it, to-morrow is one of my 


unsafe days: that is to say, no steamer will leave either for England, France, Germany, or 


Mexico.” 
ANONTYME 
DeravciTenr y 

and Hoboken is porfect 


Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad Street, 


rs from Wall.) 
New York. 


‘But there is New Jersey!" 
Ve 





(Two D 


Collections made, with quick returns. 
subject to Check. 


vase or Sale of Stocks. 


Interest allewed on Deposits 
Orders received for the Pure 


Bonds and Gold will receive our Persona. attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 


FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 5 Nassau Street, New York. 


(Ceotivental Bank Building, near Wall Street.) 


SCHUYLER HARTLEY, GRAHAM & CO., 


DEALERS IN FIRE-ARMS, AND MILITARY 
AND FANCY GOODS, 
‘BREFCH-LOADING REVOLVERS, 
A SPORTING GUNS. 
AMMUNITION TO CORRESPOND. 
19 MAIDEN LANE anxp 22 JOHN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


POLLAK & SON Meer- 
echanm Manufacturers,602 Broadway, 
near 40h St.. N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ers cut to order and repaired. All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
tor Cireular Vipes $6 to $50 each. 


RIFLES, AND 











bampulet 





t Spectacles, Doctor, or Medicine. 
, free, on receipt of ten cents. Address 
bk. B. FOOTE, M_D., 1130 Broadway, New York. 
SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCEU, 


For diseases of the Srowscn, Rurcmatism, Dropsy, &c. 
Price One Dotise. For sale by D. Bamnes & Co., New 
York. UOvarmion & Roorns 
Agents. 











Cured by Bates’ Patent A pplianes For d 
pittet, de addres MC! ‘ * 277 4 x 


ETERECECOPIC VIEWS OF Tdu Wan, 


Obtained at great Expense, and forming a eompicte I’ho 
tographie History of the Great Contest 
Hall Run, Dutch Gap, Strawherry Plain, 
\ orktown, Pontoon Trains, Deep Moti om, 


G try-barg, Manever Junction, Belle Main, 
Pair Oaks, Lookout Mornva, Monitora, 
Seveg? Station, ¢ hickaheminy, Chat'anooga, 
broek rieckeburg, Clty Poiat, Fort Morgan, 
tri fom, Nashv le, Atianta, 
Vichmoad, Charlesten, Mobile, 
Petersburg, &e., de. dee, &e. 


&e _a 
Fvery body ts interested la these memorable scenes. Just 
publi hed by E. & B. T. ANTHONY & UO.. 
Ol Broadway, New York. 
Catelegue sent on receipé of stam p. 





Boston, Mass., General | 








| fine quality stationery packages. 


but you forget that the insulation of the cable that connects New York 


LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York, 


BANKERS AND BROKERS, AND DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 





De Wrrr C. LAwRence. 
Stuzon Batpwin, Jr. 


Cyrnvus J. LawREnce. 
Wa. A Ha.erep. 








Sel f adjusting Enamellea “ Snow White” Linen finished. $1 and 


$9 cerdoz. Samples mailed, Tic. and $1. Tilusion Stitched, $1 25 


; Cuffs. St 
Steet Collars.” $150; Cuffs, $1 50 per pair. 


“price,” Tradesupplied Bricow & Foeoas, Inventors, Patentess 


and Manufacturers, 74 \aseau St.. N. ¥ 


VERMILYE & CO. 
BANKERS, 
No, 44 Wall Street, New York, 


Government Loan Agents, 


KEEP ON HAND, FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY, 
ALL ISSUES OF 


7.30 Treasury Notes, 


OF ALL DENOMINATIONS. 





We BUY and SEL all classes of GOVERNMENT 
SECURITIES at market rates. ORDERS from BANKS 
and BANKERS executed on favorable terms 

VERMILYE & CO. 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 





PARLOR ORGANS. 


Church Organ, Harmoniuma, School Organs, and Me- 
lodeona. We have just completed improvements which ren- 
der our instruments far superior to any manufactured. The 
Parlor Organ, with new combination swell, no person 
should be without. Send for illustrated catalogue. 

CARHARTT, NEEDHAM & CO., 97 East 23d St., N.Y. 


Agents Wanted Every Where. 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


And every body with o small capital, can make $20 per 
day selling our great, new, and wonderful extra large « 
Every dollar invest 
more than doubled. Splendid gold and silver watches pre- 
sented free to all who act as onragents. Smart men want- 
cd in every village and town to establish agencies, Coun- 
ty rights free, eales immense, demand increasing. Every 
body buys them. Send for our new circulars, containing 
cxtra premium inducements, free. 

M. D. GILBERT & CO., StaTionres, 
102 Nassan Street, New York. 











VORY and PEARL SLEEVE-BUTTONS, initial and 
fancy patterns, $1 sect each; also new styles Ivory and 
Pearl J owelry, 4 to $8 per set, latest French styles; Coral 
Sear? Pos, gold mounted, $4 tog10 cach. Sent free on re- 
c -ipt of ories. Wholesale and reta'l, Ws. M. Wertine, 
No. 5T! Broadway, New York, Importer and Manufactarer. 





HottLoway S PILLS.—The blood is the very es- 
seace of health and life. . It furnishes the components 
of flesh, bone, muscle, nerve, and integument. The stom- 
ich is the apparatus, the arteries the distributors, and the 
; ines the ch 


ls by which the waste matter ig car- 
act simultaneously. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





See AND PALe 
SonAkF Ss, 
J. C. HULL’S SON, . 


s2 PARE ROW, NEW-YO . 
Manufacturer of 100 different styles of Soaps. 


UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


SHIRT 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


WARD & CO., 


Bankers, No. 54 Wall St., New York, 
Government Agents 


For the Sale of the 


U. S. 7-30 Loan. 


STOCKS, BONDS, AND GOLD 
Boveut anp S0Lp on Commission. 











The Latest Novelty. 
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*!POCKET SONGSTER 
c No. 2. 3 
; a 
- New York: = 
©] BEADLE AND COMPANY, |° 
’ Gen’l Dime Book Publishers, ‘ 











‘*ON, ON, ON,” a Sequel to “ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” 


Containing, in addition to the above, a large number 
of the newest and most songht-for songs of the day. 

‘They have broken up their Campa,” “*Coming Home," 
“Old Masea on his Tratybels gone,"’ ** Brother, tell me of 
the Battle,” and fifty others. 


Beadle’s Dime Pocket Songster, No. 1, 


Of the above etyle and size, contains a splendid collec- 
tion of the Best Soxes or Tur Times. Among them are— 
“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp,” “ Wake, Nicodemus,” ** Who 
will care for Mother now?" “ The Battle-Ury of Freedom,” 
“Dear Mother, I've come Home to Die,” “ Reck me to 
sleep, Mother,” “The Vacant Chair,” “ Kingdom Com. 
ing,” ** Brother's fainting at the Door,” and many others 
equally choice. 

These charming miniature Song- Books, containing from 
fifty to sixty songs each, are sold by all News Dealers and 

liers, or sent, postpaid, on receipt of ten cents each. 
BEADLE & COMPANY, Pusuisurns, 
118 William Street, New York. 


Portable Printing Offices. 


“For the Army and Na- 
vy Hespital-, Merchants, 
Druggists, and all who 
wish to print neatly, — 
cheaply, and expeditious- 
ly. Circular sent free. 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., 
Ten Cents. ApamsParss 
Company, 26 Ann Street, 
New York. 














Itch! Itch! Itch! 
SCRATCH! SCRATCH! SCRATCH! 
WHEATON’sS OINTMENT 

WILL CURE THE rrcu in 48 HovE 
Also cures SALT RUEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
and all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN. Price 50 cents. 
For sale by all Druggiets. 
By sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, Sole 
Agents, 170 Washington St., Boston, it will be forwarded 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States. 


POR OVER THIRTY YEARS 


TARRANT'S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 

Has been recommended and prescribed by the first phy- 
sicians in the country as a most reliable and agreeable Sa- 
line Preparation for all Bilious Complaints, Headache, Dis- 
ordered Stomach, Costiveness, Piles, &ce., &. Sold by all 
reliable apothecaries. 


SOLDIERS AND AGENTS! 


$5 to $15 per Day made 
On articles needed by rveny family. Only $1 50 to $15 








capital required. Address Union Association, Syracuse, N.Y. 


PATENT EXPANDED 





a 


This Collar, showing a space for the cravat, excels all 

others by its superior shape and weight, and the exquisite 

finish and whiteness of the paper. For sale by all 

in the United “tates. MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., 

= 9 and 10 Otis Street, Bo-ton—west side Winthrop 
uare. 














| wanted every where. 


= [Aveusr 26, 1865. 
BENEDICT’S TIME, _ 


No. 1T1 BROADWAY, Con COURTLANDT ST., . y. 


TO SOLDIERS. 
AMERICAN (Waltham) WATCHEs. 


Let every soldier before he returns home provide him. 
self with an AMERICAN WATUII; no better use can be 
made of money than to invert it in one of these durable 
and accurate time-pieces. It is a kind of property that 
constantly returns good interest, and its money value is xo 
well known that a pocket full of silver dollars wouldn't be 
as useful. For sale and warranted by 


BENEDICT BROTHERS, 


Keepers of the City Time. and Agents for the sale of the 
American (Waltham) Watches. 


JEWELRY AND SILVER WARE. 


$20 arena. $20 


IMPERIAL 
WATCH, 
Containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me 
ch inieal Effects, a beautiful and correct working Turn. 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi. 
cating day of month, week, ete., rendering this Watch « 
¢ Storm, Heat, and Tuxz Iwmcator, and of great 
value :o travelers, farmers, and others desirous of a perfect 
Regulator. This valuable Watch is encased in Finely 
Pinished Dovuriz Howtine, Magic Spring 19 Line Cases 
(the outer cases being of fine 18-Carat , inner cases of 
Solid Gold Composite), richly engraved, with Panel for 
Name, Genuine Englixh Improved Jeweled Action, M. J. 
Tobias movements, l’olished Cap. Sel/-acting polished steel 
Click, Equal Balance, Independent Actions, and is an /z- 
act Imitation of a $200 watch, used by the Rovat Ewer. 
Errs and Officers of the Bririsu Ammy. Price per single 
one, all compl-te, with Case, Key, &e., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 102 
Nassau St., New York. Established 1855. 














SNOw’s paTENT 


5 or 
CARF HOLDE® 





dUsT THE THING 
TO WEAR WITH 


PAPER COLLARS. 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., Aczyts, 
9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 


PAPER COLLAR 


The Cheapest Collar Ever Invented. 
FOR GALE TO THE TRADE BY 
MARCH BROS. PIEKCE & CO., 
9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 
BUTTONS! BUTTONS! BUTTONS! 
French Self-Fastening Buttons—put on and taken off in 
a moment bv any one, without sewing, eyelet, screw, riv- 
et, or cut im the cloth. Retailed at P. F. SMITH & 
FOWLER'S, No. 3 Park Row, and 379 Broadway. Agents 
A sample Bachelor's Box, contain- 
ing a full assortment of coat, vest, pantaloons, and over- 
coat Buttons, will be sent to any address on receipt of 
$1 50.. App’y in person or by letter to W. B. WATKINS, 
80 Reade Street, wholesale depot. 











Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS 
AT ALL GENTS FURNISHING STORES 
The Trade supplied at 
N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








THE 
Magnifying «mall objects 500 times. MAILED rage ev- 
erywhere for §0 Certs, on Tuere ror $] 60, 
Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mase. 


WARDS SHIRTS 








Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sent 
free every where. 


S. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway N. Y. 





THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 





Is the smallest, lightest, and most 
effective REVOLVER in the world. 


Sinte: 


hess, simp of op ng, con 
carrying, to a degree not attained by any ot made. 
It carries a heavier metallic cartridge than any Revolver 





made of same size and weight. The Cartridge is central 
fire, Water-proof. Light arm (14 oz ), large ball (62-100), 
six-shot, and only 7 inches in extreme lengt 


For sale az dealers and the trade generally. 
GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff St., New York. 





A ! 
OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS 


Genuine Rings. 

Pa ga, chy enue ts 
carat hiy ename ° 
ed Ape at $3 and $ 
each. Liberal discount to dealers. 








VINELAND LANDS. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. 
. Ten, twenty, and 

Good business openings for manufactories 

It is now the most improving place Kast or West. Hundreds are 


producing large crops, which can now be seen 
acre, payable within four years. 
ciety. 
the place is ‘aid out is unsurpassed. 


From Report of Solon 


Wicrn pit — lanct pobtitom 4 


Letters answered. Papers giving full information will be sent 
CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post-Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
ural Editor of the Ti 

suitable condition for 


Rich eoil, 
fifty acre tracta, at from $25 to $35 

and others. €hurches, echoolr, and 
and building. The which 
Address 


rea a ag a 








